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The Diamond Earring 


Yyij Varior é B hey a 


(Characters tags won’t stay on until Thanks 

SaLLy WILLIAMS, an attractive girl of riving! 
seventeen PUMPKI It’s such dull work and 
PuMPKIN WILLIAMS, her younger ler you would have given me that old 


Mrs. Wriuiams, her mother weater anyway, you know you 


Mr. WiiuiaMs, her father ve 


ALLA Mi Vy Y, her bow friend et rye mt on those . angles and you 
| I 
Donato McVey, Allan’s brothe do thi 


yuld But if | have to sew for it, 


Lyte HUNTINGTON, @ neighbor's cousu - Shakes her head I’m working 
CLARE Barton, Lyle’ se iwainst time if I’m to wear it tonight 
P Mil I lan’ a tings snob not to 
SCENE | e me, too. It’s just because we 
lime: A warm mid-September afternoon ive on the wrong side of the road 
SprTine: The Williams’ living room, LA Don’t be silly | don’t know 
great disorder 1 trun lands oper hy } ked e. unless it’s be 
and man / articles of clothing that are cause I’n going Wellesley nd 
lo be pacl ed occupy the chair he’s lumna 
\r Risk: SALiy ts Sewiny sequ na PUMPKI | wonder how it would fee! 
gay circular sh rt. PuMPK! l to Jear ind | e eve rything 
Liu] ruame-la pes on towel WOU tone house on acres of land. a Holl; 
unpatrence SaLLy’s hat , — mmine ak @ aeene Ont 
curl ertible her own! Oh. how | } 
“ALLY Look: ip al he 4 j , , ~~ 9 
napped the thread with a ] , . ; 
noyane Pumpkin! 








this stretching and scrimping. You 
with your summer job to earn college 
money, and that skirt you’re making 
to save a lew nasty pennies 
Sauiy: I like to sew 
Pumpkin: Not me. When I’m married, 
I’m going to buy all my clothes at 
Dior’s. Sally, do you think much 
about getting married? 
Sau.y: Of course not, silly. I won’t be 
a college Freshman until Thursday. 
Pumpkin: And 
, “An intelligent girl keeps 
her heart in her work unti 


mother always says 


(Jeeringly 

she gets 
her college diploma.” 

SaLLy: Not bad advices 

PUMPKIN (Shrugs): I think about mar 


riage all the time and the more J 


think, the mecher my husband has 
to be 

SauLty: Dad pretty fine ind he’s 
not rich 

Pr MPKIN Not rich vou re telling 


me? It’s pitiful when he asks mother 
pridefully, “Want to go to a movie, 
Vy hu band’ll Si \ 


“Want to ZO ON a CrUbse 
SALLY 


hon?” casually, 


, hon?” 
Pumpkin, you’re disgusting 
PuMPKIN: So’s worrying over every 
penny, which is exactly what you'll 


Martin Williams. if 
marry Allan 


do. Sarah you 


SALLY Ingrily 
1] thar K 
matrimonial worri 


PumMPKIN (Shrug: 


Phyllis Holt Wil- 
liams, you to conhine your 
s to vourself! 


It’s the 
vears before he’s an M.D 


truth. Six 

hen he’s 
going into a hospital and when he’s 
the works and rent a Park 
Not Allan 
over his gran lfather’s 


Avenue 
Hle’ll take 


country 


apartment? 


prac- 
tice and be no better off than he 


to 


SaLtLty: We need doctors here, Loo 
It’s O.K. with 


me if you want to be a poor doctor’s 


Pumpkin: Oh, sure. 


wife and sit home every night alone 
Mom and Dad have a tiresome ex 


istence, goodness knows, but at 
least they can be bored together 
Gels up and drops a pile of towels 


and face cloths into the trunl 
Sau_y: | hope you feel better. 
Pumpkin: I really don’t. You have 
such a stubborn streak, maybe I’ve 
done only harm. (Gazes at herself in 
a mieror comlnng her hair PATLOUS 
ways as she talks.) If you had a grain 
of sense you’d make up to Allan’s 
brother Don ha 


, handsome, a swell job 


(Sighs every- 
thing! ‘Tal 
SALL’ 
Jan 


PUMPKIN 


they re 


And with eves for 


no one put 


Waving her comb \I iybe 
That’s it. | bet 


you! They’re engaged and she’s an- 


' 
engaged 





nouncing it tonight! Ask Allan. Go 
m, call him up 

SauLty: Don’t be ridiculous! (Phon 
rings and PUMPKIN answers. 


Pumpkin: Hello 
You have 


Oh, hello, Jan 


a beautiful day for your 


party SALLY gestures for her not 
to ask about the party.) Yes, we have 
four Of course you can borrow 
them I see . fine I'll give 


them to him (,oodbye. 


Sauiy: Thank goodness you didn’t say 


You 


What did she want? 


anything had me worried 


Pr MPKI? To borrow our aluminum 
She said 


sent 


garden chairs 
hadn’t 


she had the crust to tell me she’s ex- 


the chal 


company enough, and 


pecting seventy-two and 


guests 


she couldn’t ask me! I wasn’t even 








interested enough to ask about het 
old party. 
SALLY: Who’s coming for them? 


Pumpkin: Her very elegant cousin 
whose father owns the Chrysler 
building, the Empire State, the 


Waldorf, the Grand Central Station, 
the Triborough bridge, the 


SALLY: Silly, how do you know so 
much? 

PumpkIN: Never mind how I know 
but the elegant cousin, Lyle by 


name, goes to Harvard. Say, Sal, 
why don’t you get next to him this 
evening, and he might ask vou to a 
Harvard prom! 

Satity: How slowly your mind works! 
He might propose! 

Pumpkin: Kid me if you like — (An 

auto horn sounds three blasts offstage 

Mother calling lor help. Goes to 

Wy child 

Exits 

up and holds the shirt to her. 


door won't have to lug 


groceries SALLY laughs, gets 
Mrs 
WILLIAMS enters carrying a ng bag of 
QTOCeETUCS lopped hy a hunch of el le ry 
Mrs. Wituiams: That looks perfectly 
lovely, Sally It cost 


would have 


you a fortune to buy. I’ve planned 

a stretchable supper for tomorrow if 

want to invite your crowd 

SALLY: Thanks, Mom. I think I’ll just 
have Allan 

Mrs. Wituiams: | passed him pedalling 
up the hill 
KIN enters empty-handed, followed by 


you 


Here he comes. (Pump- 


ALLAN, carrying a chin-high bag of 

groceries, hugging a package under 
his arm and unth a bakery box hooked 
on his ear 

Pumpkin: My new butler! Take the 


viands into the kitchen, James 


SaLty (Tosses skirt aside and tries to 
relieve ALLAN): Hi, Allan! Pumpkin, 
aren’t you ashamed? 

\nLAN: Take the bundle under my 
arm. (SALLY does so) I'll hide in the 
kitchen while you look at it. 

\Irns. Witiiams: [’ll go you, 
Allan. I’m a staunch supporter of 
the hewers of wood and draggers of 
bundles. (They exit. 

PUMPKIN: Open up, Sally! I 


with 


can’t 
wait! 

SALLY (Displays a pair of carved ele- 
phant book ends): Oh, they’re beauti- 
ful! 

PUMPKIN 


I’ll bet he carved them. 
(Takes 


one and studies it 


Not bad. Felt on the bottom and 
weighted. Really, not bad. (ALLAN 
returns. 

Sautty: Allan, you’re very clever! 
They’re wonderful and just what I'll 
need! 

ALLAN: Yeah? I thought you might 


have a couple of books 
SALLY: One, anyway 
One for the ele- 
phants to hold while you’re reading 
(Mr 
dirty dungarees and old felt hat 
Mr. Wituams: Hello, 
Where’s your mother? 
Sauiy: In the kitchen. 
Mr. Winurams (Goes left and calls) 
Hon 


tonight? 


ALLAN: You need two 


the other. WILLIAMS enters tn 


everybody! 


7 


. Want to go to the movie 


PuMPKIN (In stage whisper): See what 


I mean, Sal? 


Mrs. Wiiuiams (/nters): I’d love to 
hd. 
Mr. Wiiirams: Then I’ll quit work, 


take a bath and get a nap. (rls 
right 








Pumpkin: You’d think he was attend- 
ing a coronation. 

Mrs. Wiuiiams: Want to go with us, 
dear? 

Pumpkin (Emphatically): No thanks! 

Mrs. WituiaMs: I’m going down to the 
church Flower Committee meeting. 
(Sets timer on a table) Supper’s in 
the oven. When the timer goes off, 
will one of you light it? (A three-tone 
whistle is heard from offstage 

ALLAN: My brother. I told him to meet 
me here. 

PumpPkKIN (Gels to door before ALLAN): 
Don! How nice of you to call! (/nter 
Don.) 

Don: Hello, Pumpkin Pie! Afternoon, 
Mrs. Williams. (Waves to Sauiy and 
turns to AuLAN) All right? 

ALLAN (In undertone): Sure. (He gives 
his brother a small bor. 

Pumpkin: Allan! I saw what you gave 
Don! It was a ring box! 

Don: Allan, did you tell 

Pumpkin: Nobody told me 
Didn’t I, Sally? 

Satiy: Mother, can’t you make her 
shut up? 

Don: It’s all right as long as you keep 
it hush-hush until tomorrow. Want 
to see the ring? 

PumpPkKIN (Takes little velvet box from 
Don. Sanity and Mrs. WitiiamMs 
look, too.): Don! It — it’s splendifer- 
ous! Wowie! I wouldn’t hope for a 
bigger stone myself! 

Sauiy: But what did you have to do 
with it, Allan? 

ALLAN: I was errand boy 


I guessed. 


Fetched it 
from the safe deposit 
SALLY (Extending her hand to Down 


Oh, Don, I wish you and Jan all the 


happiness in the world! 





Don : Thanks, Sally 

Mrs. WILutAMs: Please accept my best 
wishes, too. 

Pumpkin: But not mine. Jan has 
enough already without grabbing 
you. 

Mas. Wiiuiams: Pumpkin, you’re too 
old to act so silly. 

Pumpkin (Pouts): Seems I’m too old or 
too young for everything 

Mrs. Wiiuiams: Well, I’m late now. 
Bless you, my children. (zits) 

SauLy (Returning ring): It’s breath- 
taking! 

Pumpkin: Took more than a breath to 
buy that diamond, didn’t it, Don? 
Don: You’re right. It took the stroke 
of a pen. My grandmother left it to 
me in her will. One of her earrings. 

Pumpkin: If this is one, where is the 
other? 

Down: Allan has it, for his girl. 

PumpPKIN: Oh! 

Don: Now I’m going over to show it to 
my girl. Be seeing you tonight. 
"Bye now! (Exits) 

Pumpkin: Was that an invitation to 

me? 

SaLLy: Don’t be so tiresome, Pumpkin 
(Sound of voices offstage. Bell rings. 

PumpkIN: Someone else can open the 
door. I’m nothing but a slave 
around here. (SaLtiy and ALLAN both 
go. Don returns with Lyte and 
Ciarre, who looks no older than 
PUMPKIN.) 

Don: These are Jan’s cousins, Claire 
and Lyle, come for some chairs. So 
long. (zits) 

Pumpkin: Come in. We were expect- 
ing you. That’s my sister, Sally; 

that’s Don’s brother, Allan; and I’m 


Pumpkin. If you can stay a jiffy, 








a ae 





I'll get us some cokes. 
Lyte: Nothing would please me so 


But we have to collect about 
twenty chairs. 
PumpPpkKIN: Twenty! 


much 


Imagine! Sally, 
will you and Allan get ours? (They 
smile cheerfully and go out.) | guess 
it’ll be a wonderful party! 

Cirame (Who has an elegant diction 
Oh, yes, everything Jan has is won- 
derful. 

Pumpkin: I’m too young to be invited. 

CLAIRE: I suppose so. I’m only asked 
because I’m a cousin. It’s terribly 
exciting to be away for a weekend 

Pumpkin: Go to college yet? 

CLAIRE: No. (Gives a pretty little laugh 

Lye: Put her straight, Claire 

CLAIRE: That’s not necessary 

Pumpkin (7o Lyte): I know about 
you. You go to Harvard. My sister’s 
leaving for Wellesley, Thursday and 
I’\! be following in three years. Will 
you still be there? 

Lyte: My dear child, I don’t expect to 
graduate for a full decade. (SaLLy 
and ALLAN enter, each carrying two 
chairs.) 

Sauity: These are all the aluminum 
chairs we own. Want any others? 
Lyte: No thanks. Your kid sister says 
you’re off for Wellesley, Thursday. I 
land in Harvard the day before. 
Suppose | hunt you up Friday night 

and we console each other? 

SaLLy: How exciting! 

Lyte: We'll talk about it at the party 
(The timer goes off and CLAIRE gives 
a start.) 

[ thought it Was time 
for the baby’s bottle 

Pumpkin: Baby! What baby? 

Pridefully Mine 


CLAIRE (Laughs 


CLAIR 





Pumpkin: You’re married! But I 
thought you were a kid. 

Lye: She’s old enough to know better. 
Barged out of college Freshman 
year 

Ciaike: Yes, I’m an old woman. Nearly 
nineteen. 

Pumpkin: How much more exciting 
than college! Is the baby here with 
you? 

CiLAtRE: No, his father’s baby-sitting, 
and loves it. 

PuMPKIN: Amazing, isn’t it, Sally! 
She’s married and has a baby. And 
do you have your own home, just 
you three? 

CLAIRE: Yes. 

SaLLy: Pumpkin, do stop this cross- 
examination. 

PUMPKIN: Just one more question. 
How old is the baby? 

CLarre: Winkie? Seven weeks. 

Pumpkin (70 Ly te): And you're let- 
ting her cart chairs! Shame on you! 
I’ll go and do her work. 

Lyte: Come along. The more women 
I have to work for me the better. 
(He takes two chairs and so does 
PUMPKIN.) 

CLAIRE: This is more to my liking. So 
long! (They exit. 

SALLY: Cute little mother. Just a sec 
while I light the oven. (Kris, Calls 
from offstage) Didn’t you think she 
was attractive in an elegant sort of 
way? 

ALLAN: I don’t know. I’m not so sure 

SaLLy (Returns, carrying burnt match 
Of course it’s silly for a girl to give 
up college. But she seems so satis- 
fied, like the cat that ate the 

Makes me feel drab. What 

have I to offer Wellesley? What? 


canary 








ALLAN: As much as some and more 
than most. 

Sauiy: But I’d like to stand out in 
some way! 

ALLAN: Dye your hair bright green. 

SaLity (Gives a forced laugh): A good 
doctor should be sympathetic. Maybe 
I’m blue, not green, at our long 

Just think! We won’t 
see each other until next June! 

ALLAN: Christmas holidays 

SauLy: They’re so hectic! 

ALLAN: Gosh, I don’t like it either! 


SaA.L.Ly: It seems worse by comparison 


separation. 


everyone else married or engaged. 
ALLAN: Sally, are you saying you want 
to be engaged? 
SALLY: No 
Unless you do, too 


ALLAN: Golly, Sal, it’d suit me fine 


Of course not. (Hesitates) 


I’ve always known you’re the only 
girl I'll ever want, but I haven’t let 
myself think about it Not really 
think. 

SALLY: I know, as mother says, “Cet 
your diploma first.’’ But that’s old- 
time stuff 

ALLAN: Don’t forget, I won’t be out of 
med school for six years 

Sauiy: It'll take me that long to be a 
social worker 

ALLAN: And you're ready to be tied 
down to a run-of-the-mill guy like 
me for all that time? 

Sauiy: And the rest of my life. (Wards 
him off as he comes toward her) But I 
don’t think we ought to be sappy 
and mushy 


Auuan: That’s right. We won't tell 
anyone. 
Sautity (Shocked): Oh, Allan, no! |! 


want to announce it! It'll mean a lot 
to me when I get to Wellesley. Don’t 


you see how I’|] stand out from all 
the other freshmen if | flash that 
cobblestone solitaire? 
ALLAN: You sound like Pumpkin. 
Sautity: Why not? We’re sisters under 
What a 
lot, 


the skin. (Becomes contrite 
selfish pig I am! It 


doesn’t it, to set a diamond? 


costs a 


ALLAN: Don’t let that worry you. I’ve 
saved the money from my summer 


job. Sure you know what you're 
doing? 
Sautiy: Of course I do. We can an- 


nounce it tomorrow night at supper. 
That is, Allan, if you’re sure 
ALLAN: Sure? 


I’m positive! { Takes her 


in his arms) Just one kiss, Sal. 
(Kisses her Or two. Kisses her 
again 
CURTAIN 
eal > > * 
SCENE 2 
Time: .thout eleven o'clock that evening. 
SeTrTinG: A secluded corner of Jan's 
porch. 


Ar Ruse: From offstage , a record 18 play- 


ing a mambo, and many voices are 


heard, sprinkled with laughter. SAUL 
and ALLAN enter left. 
SaL.Ly: What a gorgeous party! (ALLAN 


walks with a slight limp which he tries 
to correct. He scowls as if in pain, but 
relares when he is seated. SALLY does 
not notice. 

Better 
put that scarf around you, it’s get- 
ting chilly. 


ALLAN: Yes, quite something 


SaAu.y (Does so): Such a buffet supper! 
I didn’t know what to take! And 
aren't the grounds like fairyland! 
That the 
flowers and the blue pool and the 


flagstone terrace, with 





all 


at 


er. 


he r 
al. 


her 





lights! It’s out of this — this 
universe! 

ALLAN: Yes, it looks all right, but 
dancing on stone’s hard on your feet. 

Satty: Not on Lyle’s feet. He’s a 
marvelous dancer. Says he’s been 
asked to dance for TV. 

ALLAN: He’s a marvelous blow-bag, if 
you ask me. 

Satity: Why, Allan, you’re not Do 
you mind my dancing with him? 
ALLAN (Emphatically, as he puts a foot 
on a nearby chair): Not at all. I’m 
glad, that is I’m glad to have you 

enjoy yourself, 

Saut_y: All right, if you’re sure. He 
wants the next dance and you could 
dance with his sister. 

ALLAN: I’ve had about all I want for 
one night. 

Satiy: Really? I could dance all night 
and all tomorrow. Oh, Allan, Lyle 
said he and Claire are at loose ends 
tomorrow night. Seems Don and 

Jan have a supper date, so I invited 

them over to my house. Now don’t 

scowl. They’re taking the nine 
thirty-three. 

ALLAN: But I thought you were going 
to tell our big news tomorrow 

Sauiy: I did say so, didn’t I? Now I 
think I’d rather wait. 

ALLAN (Delighted): You mean, wait 
until you’re through college? 

Sat.ty: Heavens no! I’m talking about 
a few days. Have you told your 
grandfather yet? 

ALLAN: Nope. I like keeping it a 
secret. 

Satty: Me too, for a little while. I 
haven’t told Mom or Dad, and I 
dread having Pumpkin know 

ALLAN: I don’t wonder 


~ 


Sautity: I wish we had more time. I[’d 
love to have a party and invite our 
crowd nothing like this, of course, 

but a hamburger broil, maybe. How 

does that sound? 


All right. Fine 
With you going Wednesday 


\LLAN 
SALLY 

and me Thursday, it would have to 
Do you think the 
Rubs her left third finger) — will 


be ready? 


be Tuesday night 


ALLAN: That’s what I want to discuss 

SauLy (Worried): You do? 

ALLAN (Nods): Do you want it exactly 
like Jan’s? 

SALLY (Clasp: her hands to her heart): 
Oh, Allan, I'd adore it! Did you 
hear everyone gasp when they saw 
it? 

ALLAN: Not the men! They said it was 
unlair competition 

And it really is. Now that I 


think about it, 


SALLY 
\llan, | remember 
Jan’s has tiny diamonds on each side 
of the solitaire. That’s not necessary. 

ALLAN: You don’t want them? 

Sau.Ly: Oh, I like them all right, but it 
must make it a lot more expensive 
ALLAN: Forget the expense. If you 
want it like Jan’s, that’s the way 

you're going to have it 

Sauziy: Allan, I realize more and more 

every minute, what a terribly lucky 

girl |! am! Do you suppose it’ll be 
ready by Tuesday night? 

ALLAN: I’ll go to town the first thing 
Monday, and maybe I can bring it 
home with me 

SaLtLy: You can’t realize what a ring 

like that means to a girl like me 

Maybe it’s because I never had a 

decent one. Did you notice that 


Claire, who’s rich as Rockefeller, 








wears only a narrow gold band? 
ALLAN: Maybe the guy she married 
lives on the other side of the tracks. 
SALLY: Maybe, but he seems to have 
right for himself Claire's 
cute, isn’t she? 
ALLAN 


done al] 


Didn't I’m 
busy thinking about one special girl 
SALLY 


(Grins): notice 


Oh, Allan, what a darling thing 


to say! 
Lyue (Enters): So here’s where you're 
hiding. Naughty, naughty. If you 


treat Uncle Lyle like that, he won't 


drive over from Harvard and take 


you day-daying in his hard-top 
Caddy Takes a pact of cugarettes 


from his pocket, passes ul; both refuse 


He extracts one and reads) “Jan loves 


Don.’ (Turns cigarette and reads 
‘Don loves Jan.’’ How'd you like 
that way of announcing it” 

Sauiy: Terribly clever! 

Lye: I was the one told Jan about it 


ALLAN: Yes, you said so before 
Lye: I did? (Shrugs cheerfully) 1 hea: 
the next dance is going to be the last 
Sauiy: Oh, dear! 
Lyte: That’s the spirit! What say if 
the four of us — the Junior League 
hunt up a spot | went to last year, 
where they have a real orchestra? 
ALLAN No, thanks. 
Doesn't sound to me very polite. 
Lye: Polite? 
rid of us, if they thought about us at 
all. (7urns to Don’t 


(Shakes his head) 
They’d be glad to get 


SALLY) 
think it would be fun? 
Sauuy: I’d love it and honestly, Allan, 
I don’t think Jan would mind 
could ask Don. (Music of 


Danube’ 


you 


You 
‘The Blue 
18 heard 

Lyte: My dance, Sally You 


want, but 


(Come on 


can cut in, Allan, if vou 


I'll take her from you. 
ALLAN: I'd rather wait here. Sally, ask 
Don to look me up 
Lyte (As he 


brother giving orders! 


and SAuLy exit): A kid 
Ain’t that 
(ALLAN, left alone, takes 
off his right oxford, wiggles hi 


somethin’! 
(oes 
and slips ut partly back on with a sigh 
of relef. He fumbles in his pocket for 


a pencil, has none and reckons on his 


Junge rs 

ALLAN: Ring, a hundred; ticket to 
town, two-fifty; lunch, twenty 
twenty-five; subway, thirty cents 
Shrugs and shakes his head 

Down (Rushes in): Sally said you wanted 
to see me. What’s happened? Hurt 
your toot? 

ALLAN: No. Your shoes are too small 
for my big feet 

Don: Then what do you want? (Sinks 
inlo a chair (josh, I’m tired! 

ALLAN: If that fresh show off, Lyle, 


asks you about our barging out of 
here for a night spot, you say you 
don’t think it’s such a hot idea 

Don: Why don’t I? 

ALLAN: Because [I’m not going to be 
under any obligations to that Mr 
(,ot-Rocks 

Don: Don’t blame you. Been a nice 
party, hasn’t it? 

ALLAN: Swell. Jan’s swell, too. And 
everyone raves about her ring 

Don: And rave they should! 

ALLAN (/Hesitantly): Don . 
set you back a heck of a lot, didn’t 
it? Over a hundred, I'll bet 

Don: 


dollars 


that ring 


Peanuts. A hundred and twelve 
instead of 


But 


about ever having your stone set 


two or three 


thousand if you’re worried 


why not start a piggy bank? 





d 


it 


Ss 
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ALLAN: Rats! 

Don: No, pigs. And you’d better not 
take that gal-friend of yours too 
much for granted. She’s made quite 
a hit tonight. Did you notice? 

ALLAN: I know I was darned grateful 
to any guy who cut in. But don’t 
mention my misery to Sal. (7'tes 
oxford) 

Don: I won’t. (Pulls himself up) | 
wonder where Jan is. 
her for ages. 

Ciame (Entering): Hi, Don Jan's 
looking for you. 

Don: Just going to find out if she’d 
left the party. (Exits with a wave 


Haven’t seen 


Cheerio! 

Criarre (Shivers): Cold, isn’t it? Lyle 
said to wait for him here. Seems we 
four are going on later for more 
dancing 

ALLAN: Haven’t you had enough? 

CLAIRE: No, never enough of anything 
And as for tonight, the men must 
think I’m only a kid, like Sally’s 
sister, or an old married hag 

ALLAN: Been married long? 

CLAIRE: Election Day. 


Seems ages. I know you think I was 


Since last 

crazy, and maybe I was. Sally’s so 
sensible and practical. But it’s an 
awful lot of fun, and I’m crazy about 
Hank and the baby. In a way, 
though, I hated to leave Cornell 
We had some high old times. A few 
nice clothes is all I have left of those 
days. 

ALLAN: Did you husband quit, too? 

CiarReE: No, his tuition had been paid 

so he finished his Junior year. | 

lived in a furnished room near his 
dorm, but it wasn’t much fun 

AnLAN: Will he go back to graduate? 


~I 


CLame (Shakes her head): His parents 
were furious. They don’t have much, 
live on a farm, and won’t give him a 
cent. My father offered to finance 
him, but Hank’s proud. I think it’s 
wonderful to be proud, don’t you? 

\LLAN: Sure thing. 

Crarme: | keep telling myself that 
while I save and scrimp to live on 
what Hank makes. He drives a milk 
wagon 

AnLAN: And he’s given up all idea of 
college? 

CLATRE: Oh, no, not Hank! Fortu- 
nately we got some money for wed- 
ding presents and that helps. He 
went to Columbia summer school, 
and he’s going to take night courses 
at C.C.N.Y. When he gets his B.A., 
he’s going to take a law course. 

ALLAN: Good for him, if he can stand it. 

I know him. But can 

Until I 


went to college, I’d never pressed 


Crains: He can 


1? I realize I was spoiled. 
my clothes, or made my bed or 
cracked an egg 

ALLAN: And your mother — how does 
she feel about all this? 

Ciatke: Disappointed, I suppose. But 
she’s making the best of it and has 
given us her blessing 


Well, now, 
that’s good. (From offstage, the other 


ALLAN Embarrassed } : 
quests can be heard singing “Row, 
row, row your boat.”’ 

hat’s what Hank and I| are 


rowing our own boat, only 


CLAIR} 
doing 
sometimes it seems as if we’re always 
pulling upstream. I just hope I’ll be 

able to keep my oar going. (/Hitches 

her chair closer) You're going to be a 

doctor, aren’t you? 


ALLAN: That’s my plan 








CLAIRE: You'll be wonderful, you're so 
easy to talk to. Didn’t you say you 
live with your grandfather who’s a 
doctor, also? 

ALLAN (Nods): A good doctor 

Criatmre: Then you must know some- 

Did 


more country 


thing about illness and stuf 
you that 
women any 


ever hear 


than other class go 
wacky because they’re so lonely? 
ALLAN: Don’t believe I ever did. That 
must have been before radio and TY. 
CLAIRE: I’ve thought of getting a TV 
But then | tell myself, 


“Hold it, gal, you’ve got to get all 


on time. 


those necessaries first you know, 


a washing machine and baby furni- 
ture i Sut | COnTeSS I’m so lonely 


sometimes, il worrnes me 


ALLAN Aren’t there neighbor 
with little babu BS 
CLAIRE: Any? There are millions! But 


they have their own troubles. Some 


times | wish I could have gone on 


with some of my courses at Cornel] 


Maybe I could be more help to 
Hank. Or at least 1 could keep my 
mind occupied with more than 


housework and baby-tending 
ALLAN: Maybe you can catch up with 
things later 
Crate: Oh, sure, and in the meantime, 
with luck, Hank and | might just 
hit the jackpot! 


ALLAN: My grandfather says you have 
to work for good luck 
Cramer: Then Lady Luck ought to 


Want to feel the 
(LLEN 


hand in his as SALLY enters 


come my Way 
palm of a hard-working gal’ 
takes he 
CLAIRE pulls her 


SALLY) | 


hand aud), To 


was getting some profes- 


sional advice free. When do you go 
to college, Sally? 
Satty: The day after 


Thursday. 


Allan 


Zoes, 


CLAIRE: Oh, to be young and carefree! 


SALLY: [ suppose to you it seems 


positively frivolous. 
CLAIRE Oh, I 


And naturally 


(Condescendingly 
that. 
there’s nothing as thrilling as owning 


wouldn’t say 
a baby! I realize that even if I never 
do another worth-while thing I may 
have produced a future president 

SALLY: Maybe you can appreciate a 
baby more when you don’t have to 
do all the work yourself. 

Crate: Who minds a little work? 

SaAuLy: A little? Nobody. How 
help do you have? 

(Proudly): None 


cleaning woman 


much 


(LAIR Not even a 


SALLY enthusiastically Really? 
You're wonderful! 

Crate: | wouldn’t say that 

Lyte (Enters hurriedly): Come on 


(jot it all fixed up. Jan doesn’t care 
She’s lending me her car. 

AuuaN: If you don’t mind, you can 
count me out 

Lye: Sure you’d rather not go? 

ALLAN: Positive. 

Lyte: Then come along, Sally. [ll 
give you a preview of the good times 
we'll have in Boston. 

Crane: What about me? (Poutls 

Lyx: I have a guy who'll take you on 

Crarre: Oh, what fun! 

SALLY 

ALLAN 


minded 


\llan, why are you so stubborn? 
I’m not stubborn, just strong- 


Satty: But I’ve never been there 


I’d love 


ana 


Lo go 








ALLAN: Then you go, and I’!] stay, and 
we'll both be happy. 

Lyte: My charming Sally, you are 
wasting valuable time. 

CLarRre: It 
Allan, if you came, too. 
ALLAN: Thanks, but the 

“Ng” 
Sautiy: I don’t get you, Allan 


would be lots more fun, 
answer's 


You’re 
usually so cooperative. 

ALLAN: No one before ever asked me 
to barge out of one party to go to 
another. I can only take a certain 

amount of what Claire calls “fun.” 


LyLe: It will be fun! Don’t nag him 


any more, Sally, just come with 
Unele Lyle 
SALLY Sadly Thanks, no, Lyle I’m 


not going. 
LyLe: You’re not? 
SALLY: No 
LY. 


And that’s positive! 
Now, what do you think of that 
Come, sis. Still 


for devotion! want 


us tomorrow night? 

SALLy: Of course 

Ciare: If | were sensible, | suppose 

I’d go to bed. I was up at five this 
morning. 

Lyte: You have a lifetime to be sens- 
ible 
couple. So long 

SALLY: "Bye Six-thirty 
night. (Kait CLarre and LyLe 

ALLAN: You were foolish, Sal, 


go, if you wanted to. 


I think I can rope in another 
tomorrow 
not to 
SaLtty: Nonsense, dear. I’d rather sit 
with you 
CURTAIN 
> * > * 
SCENE 3 

"Timg Sunda j evening, atte } 


Scene oy 


supper 


SETTING: Same as except that 


thy lamps are lighted 


Ar Rise: Mr. and Mrs. WILLiAMs, 
Satty, Pumpkin, and CLAIRE on a 
couch close to ALLAN, are seated about 
the room. LYLE walks about tapping 
his forehead. They 
Twenty Questions and he is “It.” 

LYLE 


are playing 
Pointing a finger at each as he 


mentions the name): You Say, Mr 


(Mr. WIL- 
LiAMs nods.) You, Allan, it’s located 
You, 


Williams, it’s mineral. 

in this environment Claire, 
you'd like to own it 

CrLArre: Well, r-rather. 


LyLe: And you, Pumpkin, that it isn’t 
money 

Pumpkin: It’s better, worlds better 
than money! 

LY ; W ould vou like to own it, Sally? 

SALLY: No 

PUMPKIN You wouldn't, Sally? Oh, 


you mean you Want your own 
Lyte: | thought, until you said that, 
Sally. it might be Jan’s engagement 
The re 
Is it? 
Mrs. WiuutaMs: Yes, that’s right 
LYLE: Gee, Sally, if 


ring. a murmur of agree- 


ment, 


a headlight like 
that wouldn’t suit you, what do you 
want? 

Mrs 

CLAIRE 


Winturams: A college diploma 
Smiles | 


awtul lot 


believe there’s an 
that one doesn’t learn at 
college 


That’s 


Vive ua 


what I think. [ 
hoot for all the 
diplomas in the world if I could have 
a ring like Jan’s 

Mrs 


My dear child, you must have a very 


PUMPKIN 


wouldn’t 


Witirams (Shakes a OTT Y head 
materialistic mother 

Lyte: On the 
father makes a spendthrift son. (Sits 


he side B it 


contrary, a miserly 


SALLY [ implore 


Vou, 








Sally, to be as much like your charm- 
ing mother as possible. 

Mr. Wii.iams: Well spoken, young 
man! 

Mrs. Wiiuiams (To Cuiatre): You 
must be impatient to get home to 
your little family. 

Cratre: Oh, Lam! I keep listening for 
the auto horn. Don’t we leave soon, 
Lyle? Not that I haven’t had a 
lovely evening. 

Lyte: Yes, if you must bring up a 
nasty subject, the hour of our de- 
parture is at hand. But it isn’t good- 
bye for us, Sally 

Sauiy: N-no. 

Lyte: What do you mean, n-no? It’s 
the beginning of a long and beautiful 
friendship. 


(Sits beside her) 


Pumpkin: Don’t forget you’re going to 
wait for me at Wellesley! (Sound of 
auto horn is heard 

Criaire (Turning away from the others, 
gives a small sigh, then says, brightly): 
Come, Lyle. I’ve had such a nice 

time. You’re a wonderful family! I 
I hope I'll have a home like yours 
some day. 

Pumpkin (Slips arm about her waist): 
You’re wonderful! I hate to have 
you Zo. 

Lye: Ride down to the station with 
us. Alfred’ll bring you back. 

Pumpkin: You want me? 
go! 

Mr. WiiuraMs: Find out if the chauf- 
fer’s returning directly. 

Pumpkin: I will, Dad. (Crarre 
combing her hair and applying lip- 
stick.) 

Lyte: Good night, Mr. and Mrs. Wil- 
liams. 


I’d love to 
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Thanks for a delicious sup- 


per. (Sound of horn again) Better 
make it snappy, Claire, or you’l! miss 
the train. 

Cruarre (Without hurrying): | am! 
"Bye everybody! (To ALLAN) When 
you practice, no matter where it is, 
I’m having you for my doctor 

ALLAN: Why, thanks! 

Lye (Takes her arm and pulls her out): 
Goodbye 

Mrs. Wiiuams: That poor girl! 

SaLLy: What’s poor about her? She’s 
terribly happy. 

Mrs. Wituiams: My dear, “to every- 
thing there is a season, and a time 
for every purpose.”” I wonder if that 
child is ready for the responsibility 
of a family. 

Sauiy: How can you say that, Mother, 
when you don’t know her? 
mature at different ages 

Mrs. Wiiirams (Nods And = she 
doesn’t seem any more mature than 
Pumpkin. But I may be mistaken. 

Mr. WitutaMs (Gets up): If you'll ex- 
cuse me, I'll go to bed and finish my 
who-dun-it. 


People 


I'll see you before you 
go back to college, Allan? 

Mrs. Wiiurams: Of course you will, 
dear. Sally’s having a hamburger 

party Tuesday night. (Follows hus- 

band) Please, children, remember 
there’s such a thing as sleep 

Satiy: Yes, Mother. 

Mr Mrs. "Night. 
(Exit. There is an awkward pause.) 

Sauiy: I’ve been thinking about the 

Allan 


walks about. | 


and WILLIAMS: 


ring, (ALLAN gels up and 
ALLAN: I’ve been doing some thinking, 
too. A whole lot. We’ve always been 


honest with each other, Sal. What 








I feel 
but are you sure 


I’m about to say isn’t easy. 
like a slug. But 
this engagement is wise? 

Satiy (Shocked): Allan! What makes 
you say that? What did Claire tell 
you” 

ALLAN: Claire has nothing to do with 
it. I’ve been doing some thinking on 
my own. And I’m suggesting that 
we not be engaged because | love 
you too much. 

SaLiy: That doesn’t make sense. 

ALLAN: I love you too much to rob you 
of the carefree years that would be 
yours in college, and deprive you of 
all the fun and friendships you’d 
find there 

Satiy: Hate you? 


Now do you hate me? 

Allan, I love you! 
I know we’re made for each other! 
It’s amazing! It’s psychic! 

ALLAN (Bewildered): What is? 

Satty: You. Me. Us. That’s what I 
was about to say. I don’t want to 
be engaged, either! 

ALLAN (Depressed): You don’t? 

Sauiy (Shakes her head): Oh, | had a 
wonderful time last night! 
the village everybody knows you’re 
my date and that’s that. ... You 
saw how they cut in... . Not only 


Here in 


Lyle, but older men. It was terribly 
exciting! 

ALLAN: Was it? 

Sauiy: Terribly! I couldn’t get to sleep 
for hours. Then I began to think of 
all I’d miss and of all you’d miss, 
too. Maybe Mother’s right — “For 


everything there is a time’’— and 
this is our time to wait. Oh, Allan, 
do you understand what I mean? 

ALLAN: I think Ido. You were carried 
away by the ring and the glamour of 
Jan’s engagement. 

Sauiy (Nods): I guess it was the Pump- 
kin in me. Oh, I do love you, Allan, 
as I said before. We're made for 
each other. We think the same 
things are funny, and we’re honest 
with each other, like now. Yes, I 
really do love you, only I don’t love 
you. But I shall. 

ALLAN: Which being translated means? 

Satiy: You know. I don’t go all gag: 
and see double and stuff. 

ALLAN (Grins): Neither do I, but | 
know | love you 

SatLy: You’re wonderful! Don’t 
change! 

ALLAN: I won't. 

SauLy: Honestly, Allan, at this very 
minute I feel almost gaga! 

ALLAN: Put it in storage. (Voice of 
PUMPKIN is heard singing “One En- 
chanted Evening.” 
bad influence. 


Here comes your 


Sau.y: All girls have a weakness for a 
gorgeous engagement ring. Please, 
Allan, if you really love me, let’s 
keep your grandmother’s earring on 
ice for a while. (Curtain) 


THE END 


(Production Notes on page 14) 








PRODUCTION NOTES 


Tue Diamonpn Earrine 
(Play on pages 1-13 


Characters: 4 male 
stage voices. 

Playing Time: 35 minutes 

Costumes; Scene 1: Sally wears everyday 
clothes, and her hair is in pin curls. Pump- 
kin, Mrs. W illiams, Allan, and Don wear 
everyday clothes, also. Mr. Williams 
wears dirty dungarees. Lyle and Claire are 
more nattily dressed. Scene 2: Sally wears 
the gay, sequined cocktail skirt and carries 


4 female; extras for off- 


a stole. Allun wears white jacket and dark 
trousers; liyle and Don are similarly 
dressed. Ciaire wears chic dress. Scene 3: 


All characters wear appropriate suburban 
clothes. 

Properties: Gay skirt, sequins, sewing equip- 
ment, for Sally; name tapes, sewing equip- 
ment, comb, for Pumpkin; big bag of gro- 
ceries, timer, for Mrs, Williams; big bag of 
groceries, package containing pair of ele- 
phant ook ends, bakery parcel, ring box 
containing ring, for Allan; pack of cigarettes 


for Lyle; comb, lipstick, and compact for 
Claire; trunk, assorted articles of clothing, 
telephone, bicycle bell for sound of tele- 
phone ringing, doorbell, four or five garden 
chairs, records of dance music, paper lan- 
terns, auto horn. 

S ting: Scene 1: The Williams’ living room, in 
great disorder. A trunk stands open at 
center, and various articles of clothing to be 
packed are piled on chairs and upstage 
center table. Exit left leads to kitchen; exit 
right, to outdoors. There is a window up- 
stage left and a mirror upstage right. Lamps 
and other furnishings are placed around the 
stage. Scene 2: A secluded corner of Jan’s 
porch. A few garden chairs and tables are 
placed around the stage, and two or three 
electric bulbs shaded by paper lanterns. 
Scene 3: Same as Scene 1, except that the 
lamps are lighted. 

Lighting: No special effects. 
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YOUNG PEOPLE 


by John Murray 
of 


and suspense plays. 


A collection 16 one-act, 


Everyone 


loves a mystery and these original dramas will prove 


There are ghosts, mur- 


ders, international intrigues, jewel thefts, missing wills, and 


other spine-tingling situations in this assortment of thrillers. 


(clothbound) 372 pages; $4.00 


Al your bookstore or direct, postpaid, from 


PLAYS, Inc., Publishers, 8 Arlington St., Boston 16, Mass. 








The Mzsh-Mosh Bird 


by John M iTrTay 


Characters 
Farner, Dave Denfield 
Moruer, Lois Denfield 
Mes, their teen-age daughter 
‘Tommy, their ten-year-old son 
Mr. Bickrorp, Dave's employer 
Mrs. Bickrorp, his wife 
LANGFORD, a bird seed salesman 
(C;RIPER 
(;ROANER Three ornithologists 
Gi RUN 
(;UIDE 
Rapio ANNOUNCER 
vale cinpreied middle-aged women 
2ND ‘TOURIST 
Oruer Tourists 
‘Time: One morning 
Serrine: The Denfield living room 
Ar Kise: Commotion is heard offstage, 
right. Guipe and group of Vourisrs 
enter right ‘Tourtsts slare around the 
room with curtosity as GUIDE waves 
megaphone enthusiastically 
And thus 
the Denfield living room The 


(;ure ([nto megaphone 


Denfields, those happy people why 
have won nation-wide acclaim during 


the past week, have spent mar 


hours in this very room Lo 
hispers rise among the ‘Vourts’ 
(,UIDI point at ofa d lad 
That is Mr Denfield’s favorit 
seat Isr Tourist runs her hand 
across sofa Little did he realize 
as he sat there that he would be 
come a famous personalty (,;UID 
a his throat dramatica 


at wrist watch It is still too early 

to visit the Mish-Mosh bird lhe 

spectacular creature awakens at nine 

and it is only eight-thirty. While we 

wait to witness this earth-shattering 

sight, we will visit other rooms and 
points of interest in the Denfield 
house. (GuIDE ertls upstage center, 
followed by tourists Ist and 2ND 
lourtsts lag behind. 

Isr Tourmwr: It’s a rather common 
place, isn’t it? 

2np Tour (Nodding): What can 
one expect? I think Denfield’s in 
insurance 

isr ‘lourtsr: Something like that 

2npo Tourtsr: Well, their worries are 
over. I wish J owned a Mish-Mosh 
bird 

Isr Tour: Say, we'd better hurry 
up. I don’t want to miss the rest 
of the tour 

2np Tourrsr: I feel almost indecent 
traipsing through this house I 
know | ouldn’t like a horde of 
trange! barging 


Into my rooms 


Isr ‘Toursr: That lame, my deat 


Sighs) No, I wouldn’t mind owning 

Mish-Mosh bird, myself. They 
exit center. Presently, Moruer and 
7 Pe a oo Merc lool 
furtively into li Mig Troon 


Mec: Thar Heavet 3. we missed them! 


Morurern: Meg. I don’t know what I 
do if I have to put up wit 
ther day 
v1 pe | ett y prett er 








Moruenk: If only I’d known all! this 
was going to happen. 

Mes: Oh, don’t feel bad, Mom. Don’t 
forget — we're famous! 

Moruer: | Dad's 
going to enjoy this fame when he 
finds all those people upstairs. 

Mec: Well, we did consent to let that 
guide conduct a tour 
for the next month. 

Moruer (Nodding): I wish it were all 
over. I’m sorry I ever bought that 
bird. 

Mea: Oh, don’t feel like that. We're 
the only family in America who owns 
a Mish-Mosh bird 

Moruen: It makes me feel like a freak. 
I — I didn’t think it would be like 
this. 


wonder whether 


twice a day 


I thought that bird was an 
ordinary parrot-—and I 
a feathered encyclopedia. (A 
voice is heard offstage right 

Mec: That’s the radio announcer 

Moruer: I forgot about him! 

Mec: He hasn’t forgotten 
equipment is strewn all 
house. 

Moruer (Shaking head) 
ever agree to 
hook-up? (ANNOUNCER enters right, 
carrying a wireless microphone.) 

ANNOUNCER 


bought 
neue d 


His 
the 


Ls 


over 


Why did I 


a station-to-station 


Into mike): And we are 
now standing in the Denfield living 
room, ladies and gentlemen of the 
radio audience. It’s a beautiful room, 
reflecting the quiet taste and dis- 
criminating luxury of the Denfields. 

Mec (Whispering): Is he crazy? 

AnNouNCER (Brightly): What luck! I 
can Mrs. Denfield 
daughter, Meg. They are pushing 
through the crowd 

Mec 


see and her 


to reach our 


microphone stares around, 
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bewildered. ANNOUNCER quickly joins 
Mec and Moruer downstage center.) 
Won’t you tell us the inside story 


of the Mish-Mosh bird, Mrs. Den- 
field? 

Moruer (Nervously): There — there's 
nothing to tell. 

ANNOUNCER (Into mike): Oh, she's 


modest, ladies and gentlemen. 
sweet woman 


A 

who has probably 
spent years in search of a genuine 
Mish-Mosh bird. 

Mec: Oh, that’s not mnght Mom 
never heard of a Mish-Mosh bird 

Morner (Quickly): No, you see | 
wanted to buy a parrot 
bird died and 

ANNOUNCER 


Our other 
Into mike): You are now 
listening to the inside story of the 
Mish-M osh bird. 
Morner: Well, I 
and went to our local pet store. 
ANNOUNCER: And please tell us about 
your great excitement 
saw the Mish-Mosh bird. 


drove into town 


when you 
Moruer: It wasn’t very exciting. You 
see, it looked like an ordinary parrot 
Mea: And notaparticularly bright one. 
at that 
ANNOUNCER (Into mike): The inside 
story, ladies and gentlemen. 


Morner: [I gave Mr. Perkins ten 
dollars for the bird and brought him 
her -— it home. 


Announcer: And I suppose that Mr 
Denfield was electrified when he 
found out that you had bought a 
Mish-Mosh bird! 

Morner: Dave? I don’t think he’s 
ever bothered to look at the bird 
He isn’t happy this 
notoriety and 


too about 








ANNOUNCER (Chuckling) 
story! 

Morner: Well, I thought it was a 
parrot until one day last week. | 
was sitting in the 
where we keep the bird 


The 


maside 


that’s 

and | 
wondered, half-aloud, whether it was 
going to rain or not. 

ANNOUNCER: And then? 

Morner: The-—the bird told 
He said something about an after- 

shift of the 
winds and scattered showers before 
nightfall! 

ANNOUNCER (Almost reverently Ihe 
Mish-Mosh bird! 

Moruer: I was amazed 
troubled 

Mec Especially 
rained that night! 

Announcer: And did you notice any 
thing else about the bird’s amazing 


den 


me! 


noon southwesterly 


and a little 


Nodding vhen it 


qualities? 

Moruer (Nodding): The following day 
I was sitting in this room Points 
lo sofa) I — | heard the bird talking 
in the den. It sounded as though he 
vere reading Lord Chesterfield’s Let 
lers To His Son 

ANNOUNCER: Amazing! (/nlo mike) Vhe 


inside story, ladies and gentleme: 


Brought to you by Hanigan’s 
Croulash To Morner) And was 
this bird actually reading those 
letters? 

Morner (Shai ing head): He ne Was 


reciting them 
M ise krom memory! 
i copy of Lord Chesterfield 
the house. 
\NNOUNCER 


. 1 
it ol The 


Into mike): For the ben: 


(;oulash, I'd like to interrup 


We don’t have 


friends of Hanigan’s 


that it is believed that there are only 
fifteen Mish-Mosh birds in the world 
‘Their habitat is 
‘These birds are 

with 


today natural 


Kquatorial Africa 
not mis 


endowed amazing 


mental capacities, but they are also 


known as prognosticators, sooth 
savers and have occasionally given 
advice to the lovelorn It is m 
po sible to say hi vw the VMish-Mosh 
bird tound if VAY Into a nl pet 
hop probably transported here 


vith a shipment of parrots —- but it 
vas a bright dav in the lives of the 
Den fie lds whonen the 


bird 
their home Chuckles) And it 


came to 
will 
be a bight day for you, ladies and 
gentlemen, when Hanigan’s Goulash 
To Morner) 


athlessly for the 


mes into your home! 


\W e’re 


rest ol your story 


waiting bre 


Morner: There's nothing more to tell 


I suppose I mentioned something 
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to this little feathered friend. 

Moruer: Oh, that’s not true! I 
never gamble and we couldn’t afford 
to play the market — not on Dave’s 
salary. Of course, there’s always 
contract bridge and a little scrabble. 

ANNOUNCER (/nto mike): The infinite 
charm of this little woman will be a 
great asset to her. And what are 
your plans for the future, Mrs. Den- 
field? 

Moruen: Well, I haven't given it too 
much thought. We might possibly 
take an auto trip to Aunt Margaret’s 
in Hoboken next month. 

Announcer (Wearily): I didn’t mean 
those kinds of plans. What are you 
going to do with the Mish-Mosh 
bird? 

Mec: What does one usually do with 
a pet? 

Mornrr: We'll keep him, of course. 
First, I'll have to ask people to 
stop walking through my house. It’s 
very disconcerting and my husband 
likes privacy. (Suddenly) Father! 
Good Heavens, Meg, what time is it? 

Mec: It’s almost nine! 

Morner: Dave hasn't come down yet. 
He'll be terribly late for work. And 
you know Mr. Bickford. He’s ter- 
ribly crochety. 

Mec: Mother! We're on the air! 

Moruer: Oh, I must get Dave. (T'o 
ANNOUNCER) Please take your thing- 
amujig into the other room. 

ANNOUNCER (/nto mike): And now, 
ladies and gentlemen, we are going 
into the den—the home of the 
Mish-Mosh bird! I will bring you his 
first words of the day. What proph- 
ecies will be unveiled? Will the 
bird be nght? There’s one thing, 


though. You'll always be right when 
you say Hanigan’s Goulash! (AN- 
NOUNCER smiles weakly at MoruerR 
and exits left.) 

Mec: Wretched man! (Quickly) I'll 
get Dad. (FATHER enters center, 
wearing robe and pajamas.) 

Fatuer (Wearily): Don’t bother, Meg. 
Dad's already been gotten! 

Moruer: Oh, Dave, you're not dressed. 
You'll be late for the office. 

FatHerR: Where may I dress? I barely 
had time to get out of bed before 
the thundering herd barged in. They 
wanted to see the bed in which the 
owner of the Mish-Mosh bird slept. 

Moruer: How horrible! 

Fatuer: Not only that. I was in the 
tub when the second troop of tourists 
marched in. It’s a funny thing, Lois, 
I never thought much about being 
famous. Oh, I guess a lot of fellows 
might have liked it, but I never 
thought it was for me. Well, I’m 
famous now — and it has certainly 
changed my life. 

Mea: We're celebrities! 

Moruenr: I’m afraid so. Oh, Dave, it’s 
all my fault. 

FatTuer: It isn’t anybody’s fault. It’s 
just as though our peach tree 
sprouted golden blossoms or a vol- 
cano shot up in our back yard. 
There had to be a Mish-Mosh bird 
and we had to own it. 

Moruer: When is it going to end? 

Farner: I don’t know. We always 
felt that strange things happened to 
the other fellow. Now, they’re hap- 
pening to us — and we don’t know 
what to do about it. 

Moruer (Sighing): You'd better get 
dressed. Then we'll worry about our 
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public. (Tommy enters right. He 
holds a wooden box fastened by leather 
straps around his neck. A large sign 
is attached to the front of the box 
reading: CIGARETTES AND CANDY.) 

Tommy (Beaming): This is great! I 
sold two bucks worth of candy this 
morning. And I hit more than six 
bucks yesterday. 

Moruer: Tommy, I wish you’d say 
dollars. 

Tommy: What difference does it make, 
Mom? I'm really cashing in on this 
Mish-Mosh gimmick. 

Mes: It’s disgraceful. My own brother 
is a common peddler on our front 
lawn. 

Tommy: It's a good thing. Pinky 
Tobin wants to open a lemonade 
stand. I might rent him a concession. 

Moruer: A concession? 

Tommy: Sure! I'll get twenty-five per- 
cent of Pinky’s take. If other kids 
want concessions, I'll cash in, too! 

Moruenr: I forbid such nonsense. Your 
sister is right. It’s bad enough that 
we have to put up with the bird. 
I don’t want any more publicity. 

Tommy: I bought all the stuff, Mom. 
Let me sell it today and then we'll 
forget the whole thing 

Fatuer: O.K., Tommy, you can run 
your business today. And if this 
whole picture makes any sense to 
you, let me in on the secret. 

Tommy: Thanks, Dad. (He races toward 
right exit. As he reaches exit, he 

adjusts box sign and shoulder strap.) 

Get your cigarettes and candy here! 

Cigarettes and candy! (LANGFORD, 

a middle-aged man, enters right and 

almost knocks Tommy down. ‘Tommy 


exits. LANGFORD regains composure, 


sees MOTHER and waves a threatening 
finger in her dtrection.) 

LANGFORD (Crossing stage): Mrs. Den- 
field, I’m going to sue! 

Moruer: What's the 
Langford? 

LANGFoRD: You broke your contract! 

Mec: Don’t talk to my mother like 
that. 

Fatuer: Who is this man, Lois? 

LANGFORD (Quickly): My name is 
Langford. I represent the Twiddle- 
Dee-Dee Bird Food Company. I 
visited Mrs. Denfield yesterday and 
she offered my company the ex- 
clusive rights to interview the Mish- 
Mosh bird today. Now, I under- 
stand there is some character from 
the radio station waiting for an in- 

(Angrily) Mrs. Denfield, 


matter, Mr. 


terview. 
you broke your contract! 

Fatuer (To Morner): Is this true? 

Moruer: Oh, I don’t know. There 
have been so many people in the 
house that it’s impossible to say 
what I’ve done. 

FatruHer: Did you sign any paper? 

Moruer: Well, Mr. Langford said that 
he wanted to speak to the bird. Yes, 
I suppose I signed an agreement. | 

I didn’t see anything wrong with 
his talking to the Mish-Mosh bird. 

LAaNGrForD (Loudly): Then throw that 
radio announcer out! 

Morner: Why can't he talk to the 
bird, too? What difference does it 
make who talks to the bird? 

LANGForD: What difference? Do you 
realize that you're threatening the 
welfare of Twiddle-Dee-Dee, the 
largest bird food company in the 
world? You're a menace to the en- 
tire industry! 
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Morner (Rather pleased): 1 am? 

FatTuer: I think, Mr. Langford, that 
my wife was rather hasty in signing 
the contract. (LANGFORD nods in- 
dignantly.) 1 think that it was rather 
questionable for you to ask her to 
sign a contract. 

LANGFORD: Sir, I 

Faruer: Mrs. Denfield bought the 
Mish-Mosh bird with my money. I 
am the head of this household and I 
signed no agreement with your 
company. 

LANGrorpD: I — I 

Farner: You may speak to the bird, 
but you'll have to wait your turn. 

Merc: That’s right, Dad. (Snaps 
fingers at LANGrorp) Fiddle-dee-dee 
to Twiddle-Dee-Dee! 
gasps in horror. 
exit left.) 

Morner: Thank you, Dave. 
you ever forgive me? 

Fatuer: Oh, don’t worry. This is 
only the beginning. Well, I’d better 
get ready. I don’t think that Mr. 
Bickford would approve of this ward- 
robe for the office. (//e exits center.) 

Mec (Shouting): Lock the bedroom 
door, Dad! (To Morner) And I’m 
going to keep my eye on that scamp, 
Tommy. If my friends see him sell- 
ing those things, I'll die! I-—— I'll 
buy the whole supply. 


(LANGFORD 
He beats a hasty 


Will 


(Exits right. 
MorueER rearranges several chairs and 
straightens the carpet. She shakes her 
head sadly. ) 

Moruer: My house! (She is unaware 
of Griper, GROANER and GRUNT 
who enter right. rather 

studtous-looking men in heavy-rimmed 


They are 


glasses and beards. (GRIPER carries 


three books which he places on table. 


The clatter of the books brings Moruer 
to attention. She turns.) 

Grirper (Shaking head): This is bad. 

GROANER: Improper environment 

Grunt: A discredit to the world of 
ornithology. 

Moruer: If you wish to see my house, 
the next tour is this afternoon. 

GROANER: Your house? Are you re- 
sponsible for this outrage? (/He waves 
an impatient hand at furnishings.) 

Moruer: Outrage? 

GRUNT: This is an unfavorable atmos- 
phere for a Mish-Mosh bird. 

Griper: Atrocious! A flat-faced finch 
couldn’t live in this house. 

Grunt: We'll have to do something 
about the temperature. 

GROANER: Yes, of 
install a humidifier. 

Grirer (//appily): And a portable in- 
cubator. 

Grunt: This house shall be 
sterile. 

GROANER: The occupants will have to 
move, of course. 

Grirer: Of course! This will become 
the most revered bird sanctuary in 
the world! 

Moruer (Angrily): 1 don’t know what 
you’re doing here, but my family is 
not going to move. This is our home! 

GirnrPER (/mportantly): 


We'll 


course. 


made 


Permit me to 
introduce ourselves. 

GROANER: We are authorities on orni- 
thology. 

Moruer: Orni — 

Grunt: Birds, to you. 

Moruer: Oh, I see. 

GROANER: I am Doctor Groane: 

Griper: I am Professor Griper 

Grunt (Pompously): And I am Doctor 
and Professor Grunt! 
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Gripen: We have been sent here by 
the university to protect the interests 
of the Mish-Mosh bird. 

Moruer: Yes, but our house 

GRIPER: It is imperative that a Mish- 
Mosh bird be kept in the identical 
surroundings in which he was heard 
to utter his first word. 

GrRuNT: It would be a catastrophe to 
move the bird to other quarters 

Moruer: But I don’t want to live in 
a bird sanctuary for the rest of my 
life 

GROANER: Precisely! That is why we 
have taken the liberty to arrange 
for your immediate removal 


Moruer: Oh, no! 

GRIPER: You'll have ample time to 
pack. The movers aren’t due until 
eleven 


Moruer: But that’s only two hours 

GRUNT: It is in the interest of science, 
Madam. 

GRIPER: I suggest that you prepare to 
move immediately. 

Moruer: Where 


house? 


where is our new 

GRUNT reaches into pocket 
and consults a black book. 

Grunt: Ah, yes! It’s quite a nice place 
that the university found. Hollyhock 
Hill. 

Moruer: Hollyhock Hill? 
would be terrible! Dave my 
husband — suffers from hay fever 
and Hollyhock Hill would be dread- 
ful for him. 

GrRiPER: Madam, what does your hus- 


Oh, that 


band’s condition matter? 
GROANER: What does anything matter? 
Crunt: After all, your husband is only 
a human and we are confronted with 
with a Mish-Mosh bird! 
Moruser: But Hollyhock Hill 


Griper: We must visit the bird at once. 

GROANER (Nodding): We have wasted 

Looks at furnish- 
ings) Please remove these 
things! 

Grirer: We'll tear down the walls and 
install huge panes of glass. 

GROANER: The bird will have a perch 
of gold 


too much time. 


these 


Grunt: And a culinary staff to prepare 
its meals. (Morner listens in amaze- 
ment. ) 

Grirer: The university will establish 
a research laboratory. 

GROANER: And we'll elect a capable 
publicity agent to arrange the bird's 
engagements. 

Griper (Nodding): There will be TV 
commitments. 

Grunt: Oh, yes! I heard that the 
Arthur Godfrey Talent Scout Pro- 
gram is interested 

Grirer: Not to mention ‘The $64,000 
Question.” 

Morner (Quickly): | — 1 don’t know 
what you’re trying to do, but the 
bird belongs to my family. I don’t 
know whether we want the bird on 
television or not. (GRIPER, GROANER 
and Grunt turn slowly and rivet their 
eyes upon MOTHER.) 

Grier (In disbelief): You you 
would stand in the way of the Mish- 
Mosh bird? 

(To Morner): 

doesn’t belong to you. 


GROANER The bird 

He belongs 
to the world. 

Grunt: If you’re interested in money, 
I’m certain that the court will ap- 
portion a percentage of the bird’s 
royalties and earnings to you 

Moruer: I’m thinking 

I only want to be left alone 


not about 


money. 








to enjoy my house and family. 

Grirer (Tapping forehead): She's de- 
ranged! 

Grunt (To Moruer): We will not 
let you hinder the Mish-Mosh bird. 
We'll take the case to the highest 
court in the land. 

Grirer: We'll report your action to 
the Audubon Society. 

GROANER: You will be blackballed by 
the Bird-Watchers of America. (To 
companions) Come, gentlemen, we 
have tarried too long. We must 
hasten to the Mish-Mosh bird. 
(They give Morner a contemptuous 
look and exit left. Morner sinks onto 
sofa. Farner, dressed in business 
suit, enters center.) 

Farner: Well, Lois, I’m off to the 
office. 

Morner (Rising): Oh, 
terrible. 

Farner: Has the bird been reciting 
again? 

Moruer (Shaking head): I just met 
three horrid, little men who 
threatened to report me to at least 

They said that 

I was an enemy of Arthur Godfrey’s 


Dave, it’s 


five organizations. 


talent scouts and a menace to 
American society! 

Fatner: Those are pretty serious 
charges. 

Moruner: What can | do? Oh, I wish 
that bird would fly away. 

Farner: As | understand it Mish- 
Mosh birds can’t fly. 

Moruer: Those terrible birds. (Sobs) 
They can’t do anything a respectable 
bird can do. I I don’t know if I 
can carry on another day. (Controls 
sobs) Oh, never mind. You'd better 
get to the office. (Suddenly) And 


don't come home tonight. We're 
going to move. 

Farner: O.K. 
you say? 

Moruer: Those men told me that we 
couldn't live with the bird. They’re 
going to make some kind of shrine 
out of this house and we're going to 
move to Hollyhock Hill. 

Fatuer: Wait a minute! I'd like to 
get my hands on those guys. I’ve 
been paying the mortgage on this 
house for twelve years and no bird 
is going to put me out! 

Moruenr: It seems so hopeless. 

Fatuer: Where are those men now? 
(Moruer points left.) Stick around 
and you'll see those fellows really get 
the bird! (Mr. and Mrs. Bickrorp 
enter right. Mrs. Bickrorp carries 
a purse. Mr. Bickrorn’s agitation 
1s quile apparent.) 

Morner: Oh — Mr. Bickford! Mrs. 
Bickford! 

Bickrorp: [I heard your remark on 
that radio program, Mrs. Denfield. 
So, you think I’m crochety! 

Moruer: Oh, I didn’t mean that. A 
figure of speech, you know. 

Bickrorp: Some figure! Denfield, | 
thought you’d be at the office by 
now. 

Fatruer: Well, I 

Bickrorp: No excuses. We mustn't 


I'll just — what did 


stand in the way of progress. 
Moruer (Simply): That’s what every- 
one’s been telling me all morning. 
Mrs. Bickrorp (To her husband): 
We mustn't be too hasty, Algernon. 
This has been a hectic day for the 
Denfields. (To Morner) Oh, I'm 
just dying to meet the bird. 
Moruer: You, too? (Mrs. Bickrorp 
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opens purse and extracts a large en- 
velope.) 

Mrs. Bickrorp: Yes, I have some 
stock left to me by dear Aunt 
Hepzibah. On my father’s side. The 
market has fluctuated — and I don’t 
know what to do. The Mish-Mosh 
bird will be able to tell me. 

Bickrorp (Angrily): If those stocks 
were any good that old skin flint, 
Hepzibah, would have taken them 
with her! 

Mrs. Bickrorp: Now, Algernon! (To 
Moruer) Could I see the bird for 
a moment? He’s an expert on the 
stock market, you know. 

Moruer: Oh, yes. 
see the bird. There are some people 


I’m sure you can 


ahead of you, of course. Somebody 

from the Twiddle-Dee-Dee company 

and another man 
goulash. Then there are three men 
with long, black beards. 

Mrs. Bickrorp (Uneasily): Oh, yes 
yes! 


who dabbles in 


(She gives Moruer a skeptical 
look and exits left.) 

Bickrorpb: Oh, I wish that bird would 
tell her a thing or two! I’ve wanted 

(To Farner) 

And I'll expect you to be at the 
Exits left.) 

I’m not only 
getting put out of my house, but 
I might lose my job. 

Moruer (Nodding): 


to do it for years! 


office in a little while. 
Fatuenk: That does it! 


Yes, the Bick- 
fords will be terribly angry if the 
bird advises them wrongly 

Fatruer: Well, we can’t worry about 
that now. Offstage, a clock chimes 
nine times.) 

Moruner: Heavens, it’s nine o'clock! 

Farner (Nodding): The Mish-Mosh 
bird is about ready to go into his act. 


(Guipe and Tourists enter center.) 
Guipe: This way, folks, to meet the 
greatest phenomenon of the century! 


The Mish-Mosh bird! They exit 
left. Morner and FATHER move 
closer to left exit. Voices are heard 


offstage: “Look! It’s opening its eyes!”’ 
“I think it’s going to speak!” etc.) 

FaTrHeR (Gesturing left): Our public is 
waiting! 

Moruer: Yes, and I know what I’d 
like the bird to tell them. (There 
are a few gasps of disappointment 
offstage. ) 

Isr ‘Tourist (Offstage 
it speak? 

Grunt (Offstage): 
crowding the bird. 

GROANER (Offstage): You mustn’t ter- 
rify the Mish-Mosh 

Isr ‘Tourrst paid 
fifty cents to hear the bird talk 

2nD Tourist: Yes, the guide promised 
that the would give me the 
daily double at Suffolk Downs! 


Why doesn’t 


Silence! You’re 


(Indignantly): I 


bird 


Ist Toursst: It’s an outrage! I intend 
to report matter to the 
Better Business Bureau! 


Moruer (Whispering 


the entire 


: | wonder what 
happened. (FatruHer shrugs. Grirer, 
LANGFORD, GROANER, GRUNT, AN- 
NOUNCER, the Bickrorps, and tour- 
ists back reluctantly onto stage from 
left exit, as if pushed from offstage. 
Cries of “Gwe the bird room!” are 
heard from offstage. Griren, GROAN- 
ER, and Grunt try to push people 
away from left doorway without suc- 


cess; the lourists gape through doorway 


lo gel a favorable peu of the Mish- 
Mosh tird.) 
ANNOUNCER (Into mike There is a 


slight delay, ladies and gentlemen 








I don’t think the bird is fully awake. 

GROANER (Almost weeping): The bird 
is fully awake! These fiends have 
terrified hum, that’s all 
crowd closer as they continue to peer 
through exit left.) 


(The tourtsts 


Grirek: | have always had a way with 

Perhaps he will talk 

He turns and addresses doer- 

mill closer.) Now, 
let me think. What shall I ask him? 

Mus. Bickrorp: Ask him about Aunt 
Hepzibah’s stocks 

ist Tourtsr: The atomic war! 

2nD Tourist: The daily double! 

Guipe: The election! 

LANGrForD: The 

ANNOUNCER 


strange birds. 
to me. 


way left Tourists 


bird seed market! 
Hanigan’s Goulash! 
( rRIPER raves arms u udly 


Griver: Please! Please! I[ will not 
stand for such interference He 
hows courteously through doorway, as 


though addressing urd.) Won't you 
speak to me, dear bird’ I 


question that I must ask 


have a 
(Brightly) 
Ah, yes! This is comparatively easy. 
It will not strain your powers of 
divulging the future. I will ask you 
something about the past. (Tourists 


move closer, excitedly.) I'd like you 


to name the date on which The 
Hundred Years’ War ended 
lsr Tourist (Craning neck): | I 


think the bird is going to speak. 
2np Tourist (Nodding): Yes, his beak 
moved 
Mrs. Bickrorp 
this exciting? 


Oh, Algernon, isn’t 


Grirper (Addressing trd through door- 
way): Please name the date on which 
The Hundred Years’ War ended. 
(Nore: For the following sequence, a 

used, uf 


filtered microphone may be 


desired, 80 that the entire audience 
might hear the offstage replies of the 
bird. 

Biro (Offstage): Awk! 

Griver (Puzzled): Awk? 

Birp (Loudly): Awk! 

let Tourtsr: Awk? 

2nv Tourtstr: Awk? 

LANGFORD: Awk? 


ANNOUNCER (Disgustedly): Hanigan’s 
Goulash! 
Grirer: | don’t understand. (To 


GRoaNner and Grunt) Have you 
ever heard such an extraordinary 


thing before? (They shake heads.) 


Ist Tourtsr (Angrily): I think it’s a 
fake 

2nd Tourist: Any bird can say 
“Awk’’! 


Bickrorp: Yes, that Mish-Mosh acts 
like any other bird. 

GROANER: Maybe he didn’t understand 
the question 

Gripper (Addressing bird through door- 
way): What was the date on which 

Biro (Quickly): Awk! (Griper raises 
his arms in desperation.) 

lst Tourtr: I demand a refund. 
(GuipeE wipes forehead with hand- 
kerchief.) 

Grunt (Suddenly): Oh, no! 
be true! 

Grirer: What’s troubling you? 

GRoaANER: You look as though you've 
seen a ghost. 

Grunt (Quivering): Oh, I hope I’m 
wrong. 


It can’t 


(He runs to desk, pushing 
tourists out of his path. He overturns 
a chair. He feverishly pages through 
Finally, he finds the 
desired page and scans tt quickly, his 
finger moving across the page as he 
reads. He looks up, a pained expres 


book on desk 
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sion on his face.) Gentlemen, it’s 
true! 

GrRoaNner: What’s the matter? 

Grunt: Oh, don’t you understand? 
Don’t you remember our extensive 
studies on the Mish-Mosh bird? 

Gariper: Of course, but 

Grunt: A Mish-Mosh bird is endowed 
with the powers of speech and per- 
ception from the first year of its life 
He continues to recite, absorb and 

In his tenth 

vear, he must completely master all 


expand for ten years. 


the wonders that he learned and he 
undergoes a period of inactivity 

Griper: Yes, but 

Grunt: Our bird is going through that 
period now. He will not speak, fore- 
tell or advise. 

GROANER: Yes, yes! I remember now! 
The Mish-Mosh bird will not talk 
for — another fifty years! 

Mrs. Bickrorp: Fifty years? 

LANGFORD: We're ruined! What about 
Twiddle-Dee-Dee? 

AnNNouNCcER: What about Hanigan’s 
(Goulash? 

Bickrorp: Maybe you can merge and 
come up with something like 
Twiddle-Dee-Dee-Goulash \N- 
NOUNCER and LANGFORD stare at him 
horror-stricken and exit right. 

ist Tourtsr: And we have to wait for 
another fifty years before the bird 
will speak again? 

GROANER (Nodding): We had no idea 
the Mish-Mosh was ten years old 

Bickroxp: Well, the party’s over. I’m 
going to the office, Denfield, and I'll 
expect to find you there shortly 

Mrs. Bickrorp looks tearfully at 
her stocks. They exit.) 

(JROANER (7'o Moruer): I'd like to 


all the university. They’ll be very 

disappointed about the Mish-Mosh. 

Do you have a phone? (Morner 
gestures toward center.) 

Moruer: It’s in the hall 
exils center.) 

FarTHer (Relieved): Well, our feathered 
friend wasn’t too bad, after all. We 


(JROANER 


won't be bothered for another fifty 
years 
(;uipe (/nto megaphone): The tour is 
ended, ladies and gentlemen. The 
bus leaves for the terminal in five 
minutes 
2nD Tourist: I'll sue the president of 
the company 
Gutpe: I’m sure he'll be pleased! This 
way, folk (Dramatically) We are 
now leaving the house of the famous 
of the Denfields! 


lourtsts exil right 


(;UIDE and 

(;ROANER enters 

center lle waves his arms wildly 

G7ROANER: Oh, this is wonderful! Won- 
derful! 

GRUNT: Yes’ 

(;ROANER: | spoke to my secretary 
lhe Audubon Society has just an- 
nounced that a bird watcher found 

a Ruby-Throated Wibble-Wobble! 

Grunt (ecitedly): A Ruby-Throated 
Wibble-Wobble! 

({ROANER (Nodding wildly): Yes! Yes! 
It’s an extraordinary find! The 
Wibble-Wobble can cook, sew, figure 
an income tax report and give imi- 
tations of Marshal! Bulganin and 
Klsa Maxwell! 

Gripen: This will be a milestone in 
the world of ornithology! 

GROANER: There’s a train leaving in 
thirty minutes. We haven't a mo- 

ment to lose Grunt gathers his 


books. Gripper casts a derisive look 








at doorway left, in apparent contempt 
of the Mish-Mosh.) 
Grunt (To Farner): Good day, sir! 


We will see you in — ah — fifty 
years. 
Farner: I can’t wait. (GRIPER, 


GROANER and Grunt exit right, 
stumbling and jostling as they hasten 
to their latest discovery.) 

Moruer (Looking at room): Oh, what 
a mess! (She uprights two chairs 
which have been overturned.) 

Fatuer: It’s a beautiful mess, Lois. 
Just imagine ——no more tourists! 
No more Twiddle-Dee-Dee. There 
won't be a single darn person who 
cares where I sleep or what chair I 
sit in or whether I ever take a bath. 
I’m just plain, old Dave Denfield 
and I love it. (Looks left) Oh, Mish- 
Mosh, I could kiss you! 

Brrp (Offstage): Awk! (Tommy and 
Mec enter right. Tommy removes the 
candy rece placle 
lable.) 

Mec: Somebody said that the bird 
won't talk for another fifty years. 

Tommy (Unhappy): Everybody's gone. 

Moruer: Yes, isn’t it wonderful? We 
won't have to move to Hollyhock 


Hill. 


and places it on 


Tommy: Well, it’s a tough break for me. 
Just when I was making some big 
money. (Sighs) Oh, well! (Takes 
bar of candy from box, unwraps it, 
and sils on sofa, preparing to eat 
candy.) 

Moruer: How would my family like 
some breakfast? We haven’t had 
an organized meal in a week. 

Mea: I second the motion. Come on, 
Tommy, let’s set the table. (Tommy 
rises glumly and he and Mec exit 
center.) 

Moruer: Well, we're together again, 
Dave. I guess I was never meant 
to be famous. I'll always be happy 
just being Mrs. Dave Denfield. (He 
gives her an affectionate kiss as he 
steps aside for her to exit center. She 
exits. Fatuer nods at doorway left.) 

Farner (Toward left): Thanks, old pal! 
(He exits.) 

Biro (Offstage): Awk! Awk! Don’t 
mention it, bud. I don’t like 
publicity, either! Ten years old, 
indeed! (The voice of the Mish- 
Mosh bird is heard offstage, beginning 
to recite Lincoln’s “Gettysburg Ad- 
dress’’ as the curtain falls.) 





THE END 


PRODUCTION NOTES 


Tue Misn-Mosn Brrp 

Characters: 9 male; 5 female; as many male 
and female extras as desired. 

Playing Time: 30 minutes. 

Costumes: Modern, everyday dress. Guide 
wears a dark suit and appropriate hat. 
Griper, Groaner, and Grunt are dressed 
in rather studious attire. Each wears 
heavy glasses and a dark beard. Father 
wears pajamas and robe at first appearance 
and later changes into a business suit. 

Properties: Megaphone, wireless microphone, 
memo pad, three books, envelope with 


stocks, box of cigarettes and candy with 
neck-strap and sign reading: CiGARETTES 
AND CaNpyY. 


Setting: The Denfield living room. Entrances 
are located, right, upstage center and left 
Entrance left leads to den where Mish- 
Mosh Bird is kept. There is a sofa down- 
stage left. Beside the sofa there are a 
table and lamp. Other chairs, tables and 
lamps comprise furnishings of a modestly 
comfortable room. 


Lighting: No special effects. 
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Printer’s Deval 


by Earl 


Characters 

Tom WINGATE, sixteen 

JERRY SADDLER, T'om’s chum 

Mr. HenpERSON, principal of Ludlow 
High School ; 

Muss FINCH, Mr. Henderson's secre tary 

HELEN ROBINSON, sixteen and attrac- 
tive 

Miss KrirKPENNY, an English teacher 

Time: One morning in late fall. 

SerrinG: The principal’s office of Lud- 
low High School. 

Ar Rise: Tom WINGATE 1s silting on 
the bench at left, nervously tapping 
his feet, whistling softly and tune- 


lessly. Occasionally, he looks at his 
watch. Suddenly, Jerry SADDLER 


enters at center. 

Jerry: Hi, Tom. 

Tom: Hello, Jerry. 

Jerry: Where’s Miss Finch? 

Tom (Nodding toward door at right): 
She’s in the inner office with Mr. 
Henderson. 

Jerry (Seating himself beside Tom on 
the bench and sighing): What a day! 

Tom: What are you here in Siberia for? 

JERRY: Same as usual. 

Tom: You mean you were sent from 
class? 

Jerry: That’s a nice way of putting it. 
Thrown out would be nearer the 
truth. 

Tom: Who got rid of you? 

Jerry: Miss Kirkpenny. We had a 
slight difference of opinion. 


J. Dias 


Tom: I’ll bet. 

Jerry: She said I was insolent, and, 
I quote, she says that my English 
composition, one I wrote on Mac- 
beth, shows a smart-alecky attitude. 

Tom: Well, you know how she feels 
about Shakespeare. 

Jerry: Shakespeare’s all right. I’ve 
got nothing against the boy from 
Stratford. 

Tom: That’s really big of you, Jerry. 

Jerry: They call me tolerant Jerry 
Saddler in the scholarly circles in 
which I travel. (Tom laughs.) Any- 
way I wrote in my theme that it 
was my guess that Willie Shake- 
speare would laugh at us today if 
he could hear some of the deep 
interpretations we make of his plays. 

Tom: And Miss Kirkpenny didn’t like 
that. 

Jerry: That’s the understatement of 
the year. She said, ‘Saddler, do you 
really what you have 
written?” And I said, “Yes, I do. 
I really think he’d laugh himself 
sick.”” And she said, “Can’t you ex- 
press yourself more delicately?” And 
I said, ‘Well, Shakespeare wasn’t 
exactly the most delicate writer of 

And she said, “You may 
leave.” (Sighing) And here I am 
As Willie himself would say, “Life’s 
but a walking shadow.” 

Tom: Anyway, it doesn’t sound very 


believe 


his day.”’ 


serious. 
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Jerry: Oh, no. Not serious at all. 
Except it’s the third time this month 
Miss Kirkpenny has given me my 
walking papers 

Tom: She’s a good teacher, though, 
and she knows her English. 

Jenny: Sure she does. I suppose I’d 
better just learn to keep my big 
mouth closed. And, say, what are 
you here for? 

Tom: I suppose you might say I’m 
here for expressing an opinion, too. 

Jenny: About Willie Shakespeare? 

Tom: Willie had no part in this. You 
know I took printing as an elective 
this year, and I’ve been printing up 
a series of cards of quotations I like. 
I’ve been using them at home to 
decorate my room. I got one from 
Dante’s Divine Comedy, though, that 
I thought needed wider distribution 
than my bedroom offers. So late 
yesterday afternoon, when all was 
quiet around here, I tacked it up 
outside this office. 

Jerry: Oh, brother! 
quotation? 


What was the 

Tom: “All hope abandon, ye who enter 
here,” 

Jenny (Chuckling): That’s a real dilly! 

Tom: I’m rather proud of it. But what 
Mr. Henderson is going to say, I 
don’t know. If he tells my parents 
what I’ve done, there’ll be no prom 
on Friday night for me. And I 
won’t be allowed to use the car, 
either. 

Jerry: Gosh, that’s rough. 

Tom: You bet it is. 

Jerry: Who's the lucky girl you’re 
taking to the prom — if you can go? 


Tom: Helen Robinson, I guess. 
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Jerry: What do you mean guess’ 
a swell dancer. 

Tom: She sure is. 

Jerry: Then why the dilly-dallying? 
I thought you and Helen were the 
two-some of the year. Didn’t you 
take her to the movies last week? 

Tom: Yes, but we had a disagreement. 
She says I have no sense of humor 
because I didn’t laugh at a joke her 
Uncle Paul told. It was a punk joke, 
and I still don’t think it’s funny. But 
she’s nuts about 
that’s that. 

Jerry: That’s women for you. 


she’s 


Te 


her uncle — and 


Tom: You can say that again 
Jerry: “All hope abandon, ye 
enter 


who 


here.” Savy, that’s a real 


winner. (He begins to laugh up- 
roariously as Miss Fincn enters from 
the inner office, followed by the prin- 
cipal, Mr. HENDERSON.) 
Mr. Henperson: Well, Saddler, what's 
so funny? (Miss Fincn sits at the 
desk; Mr. remains 


standing. 





HENDERSON 
joth Tom and Jerry rise 
Jerry: Nothing, sir. 


Mr. Henperson: And what are vou 
here for, anyway”? 
Jurry: | was sent from Miss Kirk- 


penny’s class. 
Mr. Shaking his head): 
Are you trying to set a new world’s 
record, Saddler? 


HeNDERSON 


Or do you just 
like the exercise? Well, come in here, 
and we'll hear the story. (Jerry 
goes into the inner office, followed by 
Mr. HeNpERSON, who stops at the 
door and turns.) I'll deal with you 
in just a few minutes, Wingate. 

(Mr. HENDERSON exils 


Tom sits down on bench again 


Tom: Yes, sir. 


Miss Fivcn (Sorting papers at desi 





You’re quite the busy printer, 


aren't you? “All hope abandon, ye 


who enter here.”’ Whatever pos- 
sessed vou? 

Tom: It seemed like a good idea at the 
time. I never meant anything really 
bad about it. 

Miss Fincu: Well, it’s hardly the way 
to win friends and influence teachers 
and principals. 

Tom: I suppose not. (Suddenly) Say, 
Miss Finch, how did anybody ever 
find out I did it? 

Muss Fivcn: It wasn’t the FBI, I can 
assure you. You were seen by a 
fellow student 

Tom: You mean somebody squealed 

Miss Fincu: Squealed isn’t quite the 
word I’d use. Let’s just say that 
someone felt that your criminal ac- 
tivities should be reported 

Tom: Criminal activities! Gosh, just 

tacking up a piece of cardboard out- 

side this office! That’s not exactly 
criminal. 

Muss Fincu: It’s not exactly the most 
commendable action in the world 
either 

Tom: Well, who did spill the beans? 

Miss Fincnu: My lips are sealed. I’m 

most 

LOBIN- 

Miss 

FINcH’s morning, 

Helen. What can I do for you? 


Heen: | have a note here from Miss 


Hoover’s 
(HeLEN 


center, 


Kedgar 
trusted operatives 


one of J. 


SON enters al goes to 


desk.) (,ood 


Kirkpenny. It’s about Jerry Saddler. 
Miss Fincn: Jerry’s with Mr. Hender- 
son in the office. (Takes note from 
HELEN) I'll give it to Mr. Henderson. 
You’d better wait in case there’s an 
answer. (Miss Fincu exils right 


Heven (Standing at center): Well, Mr 


Wingate, are you in trouble? 

Tom (Sheepishly): I’m not exactly here 
for my health or the view. 

HeLen: What have you done? Some- 
thing brilliant, I’ll bet. 

Tom (Sheepishly): I guess it wasn’t so 
brilliant, though it seemed funny at 
the time. 

Heven: Well, let’s hear the story. 

Tom (Hesitantly): You’re not going to 
like this, Helen. 

HLEN: Probably not — but we Rob- 
insons are noted for our courage 
Go ahead. 

Tom: I posted one of my printed signs 
over the office door. It was from 
Dante. I suppose you know who 
he is. 

Heven: I’m not exactly an ignoramus! 

Tom: Well, gosh, don’t get angry at 


me! Anyway, the quote was from 
The Divine Comedy. It said 
“All hope abandon, ye who enter 
here.”’ 

HeLen: What a perfectly juvenile 


thing to do! 

Tom (Rather embarrassed): It seemed 
funny at the time. 
if Mr. Henderson tells my parents, 
they may not let me go to the prom 
on Friday. Anyway, they wouldn’t 
let me take the car. 


Only trouble is, 


Heuen: Oh, Tom! How perfectly 
awful! What am I supposed to do 
now? 


Tom: You mean — you might not go 
with me? 

Heven: For Pete’s sake, Tom, put 
yourself in my place. The prom is 
the real social event of the year, and 
here you are not even sure if you 
can go, just because you got some 
dizzy idea of tacking up a perfectly 


yA) 
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inane poster over the office door. Do 
you expect me to break out in cheers 
and wild applause? 

Tom: Not exactly, but — 

Heten: And if you can’t go, Tom, 
where does that leave me? 

Tom: Out on a limb, I guess. 

Heien: Exactly, and — well — the 
fact is, Tom - 

Tom: Out with it. We Wingates are 
noted for our courage, too. 

Heien: Well, I’ve got another invi- 
tation to the prom. 

Tom: Another invitation? 

HELEN (Defiantly): Yes. Is that so 
hard to believe? 

Tom: No. Who invited you? 

Hewven: Jack Lawler 

Tom: Jack Lawler! Gosh, Helen, you 
shouldn’t have anything to do with 
him. He's really wild. He's been 
in a couple of auto accidents, and 
his reputation is bad 

HELEN: Isn't this a case of the pot 
calling the kettle black? After all, 
he doesn’t tack signs over the door 
of the principal’s office. 

Tom: Oh, you know what I mean, 
Helen. He’s always run around 

with a rough crowd. When did he 
invite you? 

He.en: Yesterday afternoon. I stayed 
late for girls’ basketball practice. 
Just as I was leaving school, he was 
going out, too, so he gave me a ride 
home. 

Tom: What was he doing around school 
that late? 

Heven: I didn’t ask. 

Tom: Well, did you say yes or no to 
the invitation? 

Heven: I didn’t give him a definite 
answer. After our little quarrel the 


other night, I wasn’t really sure 
just how we stood. So I told Jack 
I’d think about it. And, well, if 
Mr. Henderson goes to work on 
you... 

Tom: I hate to think of your as- 
sociating with that guy. 

Hewen: Jealous? 

Tom: Yes. But it isn’t just that. 
He’s just not your type, Helen. 
You’re too nice a kid for him. (Miss 
FINCH enters.) 

Miss Fincu: There’s no answer, Helen. 

Hevten: Thank you, Miss Finch. 
(HELEN gives Tom an exasperated 
look and exits center.) 

Miss Fincu: Mr. Henderson will see 
you now. 

Tom: No hurry. 

Miss Fincu: I'll bet isn’t. 
(Jerry enters from right, followed by 
Mr. HENDERSON. ) 

Mr. Henperson: You can go back 


there 


to class now, Saddler. But remember 

go out and get yourself a repu- 
tation before you pose again as a 
Shakespearean critic. 

Jerry: Yes, sir. 

Mr. Henperson: Any more difficulty 
with you, and we'll have to get in 
touch with your parents. 

Jerry: Yes, sir. 

Mr. Henperson: Miss Finch, will you 
come into my office for a moment? 
I want to dictate a brief memo. 
I'll be with you soon, Wingate. 
(Miss Fincu and Mr. HENDERSON 
exit right.) 

Tom: So you’re a free man. 

Jerry: And I hope I stay that way. 
I hear Helen was here. Miss Finch 
says she brought a note from Miss 
Kirkpenny 
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Tom: She was here all right. 

Jerry: Was she sore? 

Tom: She wasn’t exactly ecstatic about 
my present situation. Jack Lawler’s 
invited her to the prom, too. 

Jerry: Boy, that’s real competition. 
His father’s Cadillac is a dream boat. 
I’ve seen Helen and him talking 
cosily in the corridors. Girls go for 
Cadillacs, you know. 

Tom: You’re too hard on Helen. After 
all, you can’t blame her for getting 
angry with me. Probably the roof 
is about to cave in on me, anyway — 
no prom when my parents hear what 
I’ve done — maybe even suspension. 

Jerry: Gosh, do you think Mr. Hen- 
derson will give you the works? 

Tom: He could. 

Jerry: The trouble with you is that 
the girls you know are too serious- 
minded. First, Helen gets sore be- 
cause you don’t laugh at her uncle’s 
joke. Then she doesn’t see the humor 
of your Dante quotation. 

Tom: Oh, Helen’s all right. It’s Jack 
Lawler I’m worried about. He’s not 
the sort of guy Helen should go out 
with, anyway. You know all the 
stories about him. 

Jerry: He’s a crazy driver; I know 
that much. 

Tom: Yes, and he hangs out with a real 
rough crowd. Anyway, Helen’s too 
good for a wise guy like him. 

Jerry: Spoken like a true Sir Galahad. 

Tom: I’m not pretending to be a Sir 


Galahad. But I am worried about 
Helen. One thing, too — Jack was 


around school until late yesterday 
afternoon. He must have been in 
the building about the time when I 
tacked up the quotation. 


Jerry: You think he might have 
squealed? 

Tom: I wouldn’t be surprised. It 
may not be just coincidence that he 
invited Helen to the prom yesterday 
afternoon while he was giving her a 
ride home. He probably knew that if 
he reported me, I’d get into plenty 
of trouble and so leave the field 
open for him. 

Jerry: The rat! 

Tom: In fact, I’ll bet I’m right. 

Jerry: Why not leave the investi- 
gation to me? [I'll bet two bits I 
can get at the truth. 

Tom: Sherlock Holmes stuff, hey? 

Jerry: I’ve got a mind like a steel 
trap and the cunning of a fox. 

Tom: Well, do what you can, Jerry. 
As for me, I’ll be right in here facing 
the music. 

Jerry: Don’t worry about a thing. 
(Goes toward center door.) 

Tom: Good luck. 

Jerry: Elementary, my dear Watson. 
(Exits center. Tom remains seated 
on bench, looking very thoughtful. Mr. 
HENDERSON enters from right, and 
sits al Miss Fincn’s desk.) 

Mr. HENDERSON: Now, Wingate, we’ll 
deal with you out here. Miss Finch 
is busy in my office. 

Tom: Yes, sir. 

Mr. Henperson: Just as a matter of 
personal curiosity, I’d like to ask 
you what I think is a pertinent 
question. Why did you tack that 
quotation over my door? Do you 
think it applies to my general at- 
titude toward students? 

Tom: It just seemed like a good joke, 
sir. I didn’t mean any harm by it. 
I thought most of the kids would 








get a good laugh when they saw it. 

Mr. Henperson: And there’s nothing 
like a good laugh, is -at 
someone else’s expense. (Tom looks 
sheepish and 18 silent.) Let me put it 
to you this way. Suppose someone 
visited the school — some parent or 
member of the school committee 
The first thing that greets this visitor 
is a sign, stuck conspicuously above 
my office door. “All hope abandon, 

here.”’ That's a 
great advertisement for the school, 
isn’t it? And 
mentary on how 
here. 

Tom: No, sir 


there 


ye who enter 
beautiful 


matters 


a com- 


are run 


Mr. Henperson: | suspect you prob- 
ably didn’t mean much harm by it. 
But we have to face these things 
realistically First all, let 
assure you that I have enough sense 


of me 


of humor to see the joke. | suppose 
the quotation would get laughs from 
students if it were tacked over any 
But 
another side to the matter 


principal’s office door there’s 
and 

that is the impression such a gesture 

makes on outsiders, people who 
judge our school only by what they 
see when they come here 
see my point? 

Tom: Yes, I can 


Mr. HENDERSON: 


Can you 


Good. You see, we 
have freedom of expression in our 
republic. But with the privilege of 
freedom comes a certain amount of 


We 
with 


responsibility. 
our 


must 
the 


exercise 


freedom welfare of 
others in mind. 

Tom: | see that, sir. 

Mr. HENDERSON 


you that 


If | can make 
point, the morning 


( 100d 


see 


hasn’t been entirely wasted. (Miss 
KIRKPENNY enters at center. 

Muss Kirkpenny: Good morning, Mr. 
Henderson. I’m sorry to intrude, 
but I have a few minutes between 
classes, and I’d like to talk with 
you about an important matter. 

Mr. Henperson: Certainly, Miss 
Kirkpenny. Is it something private? 

Miss Kirkrenny: No, not at all. In 
fact, it’s something that affects all 
students, anyway, so it won’t do any 
harm for Tom to hear it. 

Mr. Hexperson: All right. 

Miss Kirkpeenny: This whole affair 
came up in one of my Senior English 
classes this morning. As you know, 


the school has been getting some 
rather unfavorably publicity in our 
local newspaper recently. 

Mr 

Miss First, 
those two students who got into an 


auto accident. 


HeNDERSON: Indeed, I do know 
KIRKPENNY: there were 
| suspect they were 
Then, you recall, there 
was a fracas after last week’s foot- 
ball game. I don’t know whether 
any of our students actually partici- 
pated in the fight after the game 
but, 


speeding 


in any event, they’re being 


blamed for it. Anyone reading the 

would think that our 
entire student body is composed of 
rowdies and hoodlums. 

Mr. Henperson: One of the great 
difficulties of life, Miss Kirkpenny, 
at least for me, is that many people 
judge a whole school by the lunati 
actions of just a handful of students 
People forget that the great majority 
of adolescents are decent, wholesome 
youngsters. 

Miss KirkpENNy: That’s exactly what 


newspaper 








the members of my class said. All 
of them resent being put into the 
category of juvenile delinquents. As 
a result, they want to begin a cam- 
paign of some kind to inform the 
townspeople that students at Lud- 
low High School are not gangsters 

Mr. Henperson: An excellent idea 

Miss Kinkpenny: | thought you ought 
to know how they feel. | suppose 
it’s a matter for you and the Student 
Council to consider. 

Mr. Henperson: | shall be delighted 
to. And thank you, Miss Kirk- 
penny ior coming in. 

Miss Kinkpenny: I’ll be interested to 
hear what is decided. 

Mr. Henperson: I'll get in touch 
with you as soon as I meet with the 
Council 

And thank 
agit) \iiss KIRKPENNY exil 

Mr. Henperson: This is a dav for 


Miss KiInKPENNY: Good 


pl y»blems. 

om: Miss Kirkpenny’s right thoug! 
sir. Lots of the kids do resent what 
been appearing in the papers 

Mr. HeNpERSON: Something to thi 
about, isn’t it? Well, Wingate, | 
have something in mind for you. If 
you'll wait out here for a fey 
minutes, I’ll be back with you. I! 
want to make a call to the super 
intendent of schools. 

Tom (Nervously Y-yes, Si Mr 
HeNDERSON exits right. Lom 


on bench, chin in hand. and loo 


ery thoughtful. Jerry SaAvpvLeR sud- 


ce nly enters al center 
Jenny: Coast clear? 
l'om: I’m holding the fort al! 
JERRY: 
king at Ludlow High 


Feast v jur eves, boy. You re 


Perry Mason and Sergeant Friday 
loom: You mean you found out some- 


thing , 


Jerry: | sure did. 


l'om \W as it Jac k | awier? 


Jerry: Who else? 


Lom: How did you find out? 

Jerry: | haven’t much time. I sneaked 
in here between classes. But here’s 
the story in a nutshell I’ve just 
had a chat with Bob Evans. He 


vas here vesterday afternoon until 


late, too working on the next 
ssue ol the schoo] newspaper. So 
Vas Jack He’s doing a couple of 


irtoons for the paper 
fom: A very talented fellow. 
Jerry: Bob and Jack left about the 
hey both sa’ 


ame time v you doing 


vour little bit of sign posting. Bob 
thought it was funny He swears 
e hasn’t reported you. That leaves 
only Jack And Bob ivs it’s just 
the sort of dirty tr Jack would 
think of 

l'om: It sure 1s! 


has had hij eve 


m Hele nh, anyway He K@@DS SAVIN 


“ays Ja 


i 
he’s the girl he’s going to take to 
the prom bY hoo or by crook 

Lom By crook 1s bis way of working 

Jenny: So that’s the story. In 
cidentall | saw Helen a couple ol 
minut ive ind I told her what 
I’ve told 

Lom: How did she take it? 

JERRY she t lo i | 
minute i ) ‘ ( 
5° | 

Jer r l f f 








do I know what her laughing means? 
She just roared, and then she turned 
on her heels and left me 
Tom (Scratching his head 
Anyway, thanks, Jerry 


I give up. 


Jerry: The pleasure was mine 
better be getting to class now. 


I'd 
If 
you have any jewel robberies or 


bank hold-ups you solved, 


wait 
just give me a buzz 


(JERRY exits center 


See you later. 

Mr. HeENpER- 
SON enters from right. 

Mr. Siting desl 


Now, Wingate, to your problem 


HENDERSON at 

‘Tom: About that quotation business, 
sir, I’m really sorry. I’ve been a sap. 

Mr. Henprrson: Sap isn’t the most 
elegant expression in the world, but 
it will do nicely in your case 

‘Tom: I see now that what seemed to 
be a harmless little joke might have 
had unfortunate results 

Mr. Henperson: Exactly 

‘Tom: I’ve been doing a lot of thinking 
out here. (HELEN Ropinson enters. 

Heten: Excuse me, Mr. Henderson, 
but Mr. Rayburn wants to know 
whether the three-speed phonograph 
is in use 

Mr. Henprrson: Just a moment, Miss 
tobinson. Wingate, this is a day 

for interruptions. But I promise you, 


we'll deal with your case yet. I'll 
find out, Miss Robinson. (He exits 
tnto inner office 

Hevten: Mr. Rayburn asked for a 


volunteer to come down here, and 
so here I am. 
be here 

Tom: I’m here all right 

Heten: I just had a few words with 
Jack Lawler 

Tow: You did? 


I hoped you'd still 


Heven: You can just bet I did. I 
think it was perfectly nasty of him 
to report you like that. And I 
certainly don’t intend to go to the 
prom with him. 

‘Tom: Wonderful! 

Heten: Gosh, Tom, do you think 
you'll be able to go? 

Tom: That’s in Mr. Henderson’s hands. 

Hr_en: How does he seem to be taking 
it? 

Tom: I can’t really tell yet. But, if 

worst comes to worst, maybe my 

parents will just not let me use the 


car. They might let me go to the 
prom Helen, would you mind 
walking — just this once? 


HE EN (Hesitantly): Well. (She smiles.) 
I suppose fresh air never hurt any- 
one. 

Tom: Helen, you’re tops 

He_en: You’re not so bad yourself 

And, Tom, I don’t 
think Uncle Paul’s joke was very 
funny, anyway. 

Tom: Thanks. 

Heten: And I’ve been thinking about 

You do 
have a sense of humor, after all. 

Tom: This is the gladdest, merriest 
day of all the happy new year. 

HeLen: One other thing, Tom. You 
were right about Jack. He is wild. 
And he isn’t the kind of boy I want 
to be with. 


in small doses. 


this quotation business 


You know, even if you 
can’t go to the prom, it won’t be 
the end of the world 
come 


You could 


over to my house, and we 
could dance to records or something 
Tom (Hugs Hevien affectionately): 
Helen, you’re wonderful. (He 
still hugging her as Mr. HenpDERSON 


enters 
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Mr. HENDERSON (Coughing): Are you 
Don't let 
the mere fact that this is my office 
hinder you in any way. 


sure I’m not intruding? 


Tom (Recovering himself): I’m sorry, 
sir. I was carried away. 

Mr. HeNbeERSON: Obviously. You 
may tell Mr. Rayburn, Miss Robin- 
son, that he can obtain the phono- 
graph from Miss Jameson’s room 

Heven: Thank you. 

Mr. HENDERSON: And I suggest, Miss 
Robinson, that you deliver the mes- 
sage at once. 

HELEN (Quickly (She smiles 
fleetingly at Tom and exits center.) 

Mr. desk): 
Now let me see, Wingate — just 


: Yes, sir. 


HENDERSON (Sitting at 
where were we? 

Tom: I been 
doing a lot of thinking out here 

Mr. Henperson: Really? When | 


entered just now, it seemed to me 


was saying that I’ve 


that you were otherwise engaged. 
But I'll take word for it 
What was the nature of this mighty 
thinking? 


your 


Tom: It’s mainly connected with what 
Miss Kirkpenny said. I think I’ve 


got an idea about how to tackle 
that problem. 
Mr. Henprerson: | can assure you 


that any solution to that problem 
will have my undivided attention. 
‘Tom: Well, sir, here’s what I’ve been 
thinking. We kids 
actually do a lot during the year 


high school 
to help the community, and lots of 
us do things that 
the school. 


bring credit on 


Mr. Henperson: Such as? 
‘Tom: Well, there are the Thanksgiving 


baskets that the Senior class sends 
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out each year. And a couple of 
ago, the Student 
worked with the Ludlow Improve- 


weeks Council 
ment Association to get rid of most 
Then the 
Juniors held a dance for the benefit 
of the Red Cross And, gosh, I 
know of at least ten kids who gradu- 


of the ragweed in town. 


ated during the last couple of years 
who have made the Dean’s list i 
college. 

Mr. Henperson: I’m aware of all this 


Tom: But many of the townspeople 


aren’t. 


Mr. HENDERSON: Granted. Now just 
what is your solution.? 

Tom: Well, sir, you know I like to 
print. 

Mr. Henperson: That’s the under- 
statement of the day 

Tom: So I thought that if you and the 
Student 


print up a lot of cards to be posted 


Council approve, | could 


in store windows throughout the 
town. You might call them “Did 
You Know That” cards. They'd 
say things like: “Did You Know 
That Ludlow High School Students 
Distributed More Than 50 Thanks- 
giving Baskets Last Year to the 
Needy?” and “Did You Know That 
the Following Ludlow High Schoo! 
Graduates Have Achieved Academic 
Honors in College?” Sort of pub- 
licize the good things we do 
Mr. Henperson: You know —- that’s 
an excellent idea. I'll submit it to 
the Council. 
Tom: Thanks, sir. 
Mr. Henperson: It may not be the 
complete answer to our problem, 
but it should help 


Tom: I hope so 








Mr. Henperson: The fact is, I think 
you ought to print up at least 
twenty of these cards as soon as 
possible so that I can show them 
to the Council. 

Tom: Twenty? 

Mr. 


Henperson: Does the number 
seem too large to you? 
Tom (Hastily): No-no, sir. 

Mr. Henperson: Good. Then I’ll 


count on you. Now, for this Dante 
I’m willing to forget it, 
at least for the time being. If you 
do a good job on this “Did You 


Know That” problem, I may even 


business. 


be willing to forget Dante perma- 
nently. 
Tom (Greatly relieved): Thanks! 
Mr. Henperson: In other words, I 
shall not at this time inform your 
And I trust 
that the next time you’re tempted 


parents of your action. 


to perform what seems to you to be 
a harmless little literary feat, you'll 
think carefully before you take the 
plunge. 

‘Tom (With conviction): I will. 

Mr. Henperson: Good. 

Tom: Mr. Henderson, may I have your 
permission to do something? 

Mr. Henperson: That rather depends 
on what you want to do, 

Tom: I’d like to make another sign in 
printing class. 

Mr. Henperson: Not another quo- 
tation from Dante, I hope. 


Tom: No, sir. I'd like to print a quo- 


tation, but not from Dante. The 
quote is, “Come and trip it as you 
go, On the light fantastic toe.” 


I’d like to put it in my father’s car 
for Friday night. 


Mr. Henperson: I’m glad to see that 


Milton’s “L’Allegro”’ 
impression on you. 
Tom: Yes, I think it’s appropriate, 
don’t you? 


made some 


It’ll be sort of a sur- 
prise for my date for the prom. 

Mr. Henperson: The date of course 
being Miss Robinson. 

Tom: Yes, sir! 

Mr. Henperson: Well, as they say 
in the army, permission granted. 
Tom: Thank you! (Muss Frxcu enters 

from right.) 

Mr. Henperson: And I think, Win- 
gate, that will be all for the present. 
Don’t forget. Twenty of those cards 
as soon as possible. 

Tom (Going to center door): Yes, sir. 

Mr. Henperson: And, Wingate, enjoy 
yourself Friday when you trip the 
light fantastic. 


Tom (Beaming broadly): Thank 


you, 

sir. (Tom exits.) 

Miss Fincu: That Wingate youngster 
looks as though he’s walking on air. 

Mr. Henperson: He is. 

Miss Fincn: I’m certainly glad I’m 
not sixteen again. Life has so many 
ups and downs at that age. 

Mr. Henperson: Exactly. And Miss 
Finch, since this seems to be a day 
given over to apt quotations, may | 
leave you with these words: “The 
thoughts of youth are long, long 
thoughts” — Longfellow. And “‘All’s 
well that ends 


” 


-at least as well as 
with minor 
(Mr. HENDERSON exits 
Miss Fincu shakes 


this. Shakespeare, 
alterations. 
ght. her head, 
to look 


through some papers on her desk, as 


shrugs her shoulders, and begin 


the curtains close.) 
THE END 


Production N oles on page 











Pride and Prejudice 


by Jane Austen 
adapted by Olive J. Morley 


Characters 
ELIZABETH BENNET 
JANE BENNET 
Mary BENNET 
CATHERINE BENNE 
Lyp1A BENNET 
Mrs. BENNETT 


Lavy CATHERINE DE BourGH 
Maip 
SCENE | 
SEerTinG: The Bennet parlor 
At Rise: JANE and ELIzABETH are 
silting on sofa. JANE is doing em- 


broidery and HLAZABETH ts sketching 
Mary sits apart, reading 

JANE (A gentle girl. Leaning over 

I LIZABETH’S shoulder): That is good, 

Why, it’s Sir William Lucas 
to the very life! 

ELIZABETH (Sprightly Yes, 
Sir William taking the air on his 

whither he retired 


think with pleasure on his own im- 


Lizzie 


Laugh 7 uJ 


estate, has to 
portance! 

JANE: Lizzie! Do you ever cease from 
laughing at people? 

EvizaBeru: | hope I never ridicule 
what is wise and good. Follies and 

nonsense do divert me, I own, and I 

laugh at them whenever I can 


Mary (Primly): An unbridled sense of 


humor can sometimes lead us into 
great troubl Shrill laughter and 
tall ing are heard off stage 

JANE: Here are the girls at last! What 


3 


can have kept them so long at Aunt 


Philips’s? (Krrry and Lypia enter, 
excitedly 

Lypia: Oh, girls, you cannot think 
what news we have! The Devon- 


shire regiment is stationed at Mery- 
ton! 


Evizaperu: And all that 


! 


excitement 
over a lew regimentals 
Lypia: You can turn up your nose if 
There’ll be all the 
Assembly Balls 


‘| he streets 


you like, Lizzie 


more partners at the 


for Kitty and me 


Simply Tull 


unre 
ol otheers. swagvering 


And 


ve met and spoken to quite half 


about in then cariet coats 


we’ 

a dozen already! There was a 
charming Mr. Wickham 

JANI Roused last 


Kitty! 


at Sut Lydia, 


Surely you don’t mean you 
have spoken to these gentlemen with- 
out a proper introduction! 

Kirry: Oh, Aunt Philips introduced us 
to Wickham 

Lyp1a: And he’s simply delightful! So 
dashing! And he introduced us to 

a whole group. 

the 


such 


And they’re coming 


to next Assembly and it was 
I’ve 
complimented in my life and if it 
goes on like this I do believe 


and I will be 


fun and never been so 
Kitty 
Il arried before any ol 

you three! 
KLiz \ BETH With sarcasm): That would 


be a triumph, indeed! 








Lypia (On whom subtleties are wasted): 

Yes, wouldn’t it! And you can’t 
think what Mr. Wickham said to me, 
Kitty. He said 


They both go into loud giggles. 


(She whispers. 

Mrs. 
Bennet enters left, in a great flurry. 
Girls rise 

Mrs. Bennet: Girls, girls, what do you 
think! Netherfield Park is to be 
taken on a lease, by a gentleman 

called Mr. Bingley, with five thou- 

sand a year! (Girls ad lib astonish- 
ment, ) 

Jane: And after that long vacancy! 
How very pleasant to have a new 
neighbor! 

Mary: And a gentleman! 

Kirry: Is he married, Mama? 

Mrs. Benner: Of course not, child. 
What the point of my 
being so interested if he were already 
settled? Just think of it, girls 
five thousand a year, Netherfield, 
and I declare, I fee} 
quite unnerved at the thought of it! 
Bring me my smelling salts, Jane. 
(Sinks JANE 
quickly fetches smelling salts from a 
small calinet, 


would be 


unmarned! 


into chair al center. 


upstage. ELIZABETH 
fans her mother. Many returns to her 
hook, half-reading and half-listening. ) 
JANE salts): Dear 
Mama, how sweetly solicitous you 


(Administering the 


are for our welfare! 
Mrs. Benner: I've good reason to be, 
with father’s 
the 
line, to that odious clergyman, Mr. 
Collins And all of 


five girls, and your 


estate entailed 


away to male 


you without 
husbands! 

Evuizapetu (Smiling): But, Mama, we 
are all reasonably young. There is 

surely no need for any of us to con- 


sider a permanent spinsterhood yet! 
And Kitty and Lydia (With a sly 
smile at the pair) are already quite 
determined to find 
the officers 


husbands 

amongst stationed at 

Meryton. Lydia appears to have 
had practically an offer already 

Kirry and Lypia (Breaking in 
Mama, the full of 
them! Such smart uniforms 

Mrs. Bennet: Pit! Officers! 


sons, most of them, with nothing but 


Yes, 
whole town’s 


Younger 


their army pay to bless themselves 

with! This man has five thousand! 

Now we need not fear destitution! 

Evizasetu: But, ma’am, surely there 
is no need to fear it at all. Father 
is in perfect health. He may outlive 
us all 

Mrs. Bennet: My dear Elizabeth, | 
have known your father for longer 
than If you had been ac- 
quainted with him for as long as 
I have, you would know that to die 


before me is just the sort of thing 


you. 


Mr. Bennet would do to plague me. 
I shall be left a 


penniless daughters! 


widow with five 

(She 
eyes with a handkerchief.) 

Exuizapetu: Shall I beg him to keep 


alive so that we may all continue at 


dahs her 


Longbourn? 

Mrs Benner (/ncapable of appreciat- 
ing ELIZABETH’s sense of humor}: 
Indeed, I wish you would, Lizzie. 
He might listen to you. 

Jane: Dear ma’am, do not be anxious 
on our account. 

Mrs. Bennet: But it behooves me to 
be anxious! Run, Jane, instantly 

to your father, and tell him that 

he must Mr 


eall on Bingley im- 


mediately 





JANE: But would it not seem that we 
were pushing ourselves? 

Mrs. BENNETT: 
Nonsense. 


Pushing ourselves! 
It is his duty to call as 

And if we don’t push 
ourselves, Lady Lucas will be there 
before us. 


a neighbor. 


I know her, the designing 
She that Charlotte 
still on her hands at twenty-seven. 


woman. has 


There is not a moment to lose. Run, 
Jane, run! (Reluctantly, JANe qoe: 

Mary: To think of it! 

Lypia: Unmarried! 

Kirry: And five thousand a year! 

Euizaperu: But Mr. Bingley might 
not be attracted to any of us, and 
in any case, he cannot marry all! 

Mrs. Bennet: If he marries one of you, 
I’d be quite satisfied. And as to 
not being attractive to him, you're 
being purposely stupid and unhelp- 
ful, Elizabeth. 


well a sensible girl can marry whom 


You know perfectly 


she chooses. 
Evizabetu: But we might not like him. 
Mrs. Bennet: It would be your duty 
to like a man with an income that 
size. You are being very selfish, 
Lizzie. Now, let me see, the dinner 
for his return visit 


fresh turbot, and | 


we will have 
ask Cook 


she Wiis 


will 
new soufflés 
Then chicken 
sure chicken would be nice 
do you think, Lizzie? 
Evizapetu: Chicken is 


about those 


speaking of. I am 


what 


always 


nice, 
Mrs. Benner: And the joint — now, 
do you think lamb or beef? Dear, 


dear, my heart is all of a flutter. 
And it must be ordered immediately 


What would you say for a sweet? 
Where is Jane all this time? (Call- 
ing) Jane! Jane! (Enter Jane.) Well, 





and when is your father going? 
JANE: My father says, that he sees no 
that 


1 


but 
may go, and take us all. 
Mrs. Bennet: / go! But that is im- 


occasion for calling, you 


possible! General 
What did he say, Jane? 
did he give? 

Puzzled): 1 think he must have 
been joking, really. He 


consternation 


What reason 


JANE 
sent such a 
“You can 
all go by yourselves if you like, and 


strange message. It was: 
I will send him a few lines to assure 
his 
marrying whichever of my daughters 


him of my hearty consent to 
he chooses, though I must throw in 
a good word for my little Lizzie 
(Evizapern bursts out laughing. All 
the rest show violent 


Mrs. BENNET: 


”? 


indignation. 
Then he will not eall! 
Oh, have you ever heard of such a 
That Fate 


a husband 


could have sent 
as Mr. Bennet! 
No consideration for my nerves 


thing! 

me such 
no forethought for his daughters’ 
welfare! Here | have been planning 
and striving to introduce you to 


gentlemen of prospects, and the 
moment one comes into the neigh- 
borhood, he will not call! Oh-h! It’s 


too vexatious! 
(sIRLS (Ad libbing) : ‘Then we shan’t 


even know him! And any one of Us 


might have lived at Netherfield 
Park! ( Etc.) 
Mrs. Benner: Upon my word, | 


Does 
realise that the Lucases will 


never heard of such a thing! 
he not 
call! Oh, we must get in before them! 
That Charlotte! I should die if 

but I will go myself and talk him 
into reason. (She rises in a flurry and 


bustles to the door. then slops midu ay.) 
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Elizabeth, you can always get round 
Do. do Tell 


particularly meet 


your father. my love! 


him wish to 
Mr. Bingley 

Kuizageru: Indeed, Mama 
but I will go if you wish 
exus left. Mrs. Bennet 
and down, fanning herself 

Mrs. Bennet: Always in his library 


reading. I declare, 


you 


I do not 
ELIZABETH 


walks up 


such selfishness 


bounds Oh. it 1s loo bad 


s planning the dinner 
and now 


Bingl \ 


there will be no againnetr party, and 


no re with all your dresse 
to thi ( t | Wa tf King Oj 
i Lo | ) lor new 
row 

Lypia and Ki {JI lama, Mama 
Co — " ' on 9 
he by f \ 
‘ ! / j ) nore? 
Led 4 a, 


Lypra: And 1 ed 

507 And we do wa » look nice 
fol Liif ers! 

Mrs. Bennet: Oh. how you wil! keep 
on about those wretched officers! 


As if they mattered when vou might 


have had Mr. Bingley! Her voice 
lea ful « 
All fo 7 


comjorting her ELIZzap 


at the door 


rises toa ~rescendo. She burats 


into loud sobs gather round 


iii appear 


LIZA! ET! Coming downstlage In 
deed, there is no need for this griel, 
dear ma’am. Father said that he 
called on Mr Bingle yesterday! 
Mrs. Bennet, Lypia, Kt and 

IARY are wildly excited JANI 


la lenis ¢ sielly 


Mrs. Benner: Called on him, you 
said? 

Lypia: Yesterday? 

Kirry: Really called’ 

Mary: On Mr. Bingley? (To each of 


these que atLOons Ez ABET nods, 
smiling 
Mrs. Benner: Oh. 


praised! Dear, dear 


(;od be 


Bennet! 


may 


Mr 


Girls, whoever had such a husband! 
Have not I always told you how un- 
selfish he is! Always planning for 
your wellare' Now we can expect 
1 return visit! And Jane. we must 
irrange a dinner party 1 cannot 
think what to have for a sweet 
Something elegant and a little un- 


usual. Do you think those French 
thu ound of horses’ | heard 
ffstage. The BENNETTS start, and gaze 
one another eles 
J Z | Who ! t 4 With 
or intited movement they are al the 
Ni itt Mr. Bi igley! It must 
he! 
Mary: And who is that with him? 
ELIZABETH Papa said that he had a 
frend from Derbyshire staying with 


ery tall man with a proud 
That must be he, 
Mr. Darcy, | think he 


him, a 

bearing on the 
brown horse 
was called 

Mrs 
Pemberley! 
Why, 
Gasps 
LyYD! 


ELIZABI 


Not Mr 


Girls, we are 


Darey of 


made! 


BENNET: 


he has ten thousand a veal 
Mary, 


\, who crane their 


fram KITI y and 
rage rly 
If he had double ten thou- 


with 


neci 


sand, I should not lancy @ mal 
that bearing 
Mrs. BENNET 


Liz if 


Don’t be ridiculous, 


40 








yu 


of 


is, 


is 





EvizaBeTu: But indeed, Mama, Papa 
told me that he was eaten up with 
pride of family. He had a haughty, 
disdainful manner, and would 
scarcely speak to him 

Mrs. Bennet: Well, all | can say is, 
if you give way to so much prejudice, 
Lizzie, you'll never get a husband. 

Kirry: Don’t push so, Lydia. Let 
me see, 

Jane (Restraining her): Kitty, don’t 

pull the curtain. They may see us 
watching 

Mrs 


they will be upon us any moment 


BeNNeET: Girls, do you realize 


There, they are dismounting. Kitty, 
You 
Mary, go and change 
Lydia, pick 


go instantly and do your hair 
look a fright. 


into something prettier 


up those bonnets and come and 
tidy vourself. (There is a scramble 
round to tidy up the room, pu up 
needlework, settle cushions, etc., and 
finally Murs. Bennet, Mary, Krirvy 
and Lypia bustle out in a flurry 
Jane (Looking again through the win- 
dou Do you like the look of him, 


Lizzie? 


Evizaperu: Who? Mr. Bingley? He 


has an easy, well-bred carriage. Yes, 
I think I shall like him. 

Jane: And Mr. Darcy? 

Evizaperu: | wish he were not so 


proud. 

Jane: I feel Mama is right, and it is 
a pity to start an acquaintance with 
prejudice... . There, they are being 

shown in. (She turns from the win- 

tidy? 


(She smooths it in front of a mirror 


dow Lizzie, is my hai 


Evizanetu: Don’t smooth your curls, 
Jane dear. They look lovely as they 


are She pulls forward her sister’s 


+! 


curls lovingly.) Jane, you are blush- 
ing! I shall begin to think that 
Mama’s hopes may be realised! 

! When I have not even 
met him! And you looked with some 
interest at Mr. Darcy! 


JANE: Lizzie 


E.vizaBein: He looks very intelligent, 


and is certainly handsome. I might 


have looked with interest at him, 
if he were not so proud (De- 
liberately and clearly) 1 do not like 
proud men Enter Matp She 
throws the doo ode open and stands 
inside 

Main (Announcing Mr. Bingley! 


Mr. Darcey! The 


young ladies turn 


fowards the open door, making deep 
urtseys as the curtain falls.) 
CURTAIN 
“_* & * 
™ EZ 
lime: Some months later 
SETTING Same as scene | 
\r Rise: Mrs. BENNET 1s lying on the 


sofa, quile pro trale Ja NE and M ARY 


are fanning her head ELIZABETH 

lands by the window, looking oul, 
and alternately pacing the room 

Muizapern: If knew 


only we some 


thing! If Papa would only write to 
say where he is, if there has been 
any sign of them! 
It’s 


write. | 


like 


k now 


Vins. Bennet just 


your 


father not to your 


father. He has no consideration for 
my nerves none 
Jane (Gently Mama dear, he was 


distracted with grief and anxiety, 
like you, when he heard of Lydia’s 
with Wickham His 


silence means there is no news How 


elopement 


glad I am that Uncle Gardiner went 


with him! 





Many: Has Mr. Wickham any pros- 
pects at all? 

Mrs. Benner: You knou 
ham has no prospects 
ne’er-do-well. 

Evizaneru: And a thousand pounds 
deep in debt! 

Mrs. Benner: Oh, my poor Lydia! 
What is to be done? 

Euizaperu (Hopelessly): 


be done. 


Mr. Wick- 
a penniless 


Nothing can 

Unless Father and Uncle 
Gardiner discover their whereabouts 
in time, it will be too late 

Mrs. Bennet: My 
To have gone to Gretna 
elope, with no family standing by 


darling Lydia! 


(;reen to 


and nothing proper! No clothes for 


her wedding! No money! My poor 
baby! 

EiuizaBperiu: Lydia is far from a baby, 
Mama, and she has been selfish and 


cruel to us all 


Mary (Prim, as always): Alas, yes! 
But we may draw from the event 
this useful lesson that one false 


step from a female involves her in 
endless ruin 

MuizaBperiu: Oh, Mary, stop moralizing 
at such a moment! (Paces again) 
Kitty should have told us what she 
knew 

Mrs 
(Siting up 
Kitty! 
minute! 


BeNNeT: Kitty may know more. 
abruptly and calling) 
Kitty! Come here this 
(Kurry enters sulkily, hold- 
ing a novel 
Kirry: What is it, Mama’? La, how 
dull it is, and how you all take on so! 
I wish I were with Lydia. We'd be 
having fun at Gretna Green. 
Mrs. Benner: Kitty, put down that 
novel, you heartless girl! Did you 
know of this and say nothing? 








Kirry: Mama, could I? 
Lydia dropped hints about Wick- 
ham, but she said I wasn’t to tell. 

Mrs. Bennet: You wicked girl, not 
to tell your parents! Oh, that I had 
not such a husband, such children! 


La, how 


Here’s Jane deserted in her prime 
by that fellow Bingley, slinking off 
without a when I had all 
but ordered the wines for the en- 


word 


gagement party, Lizzie throwing 
over Mr. Collins and letting that 
Charlotte 
Longbourn, too! 


Lucas have him, and 
And now here’s 
Lydia running off with a penniless 
subaltern and disgracing the family, 
and your father going after her and 
getting lost himself. And if he finds 
Wickham, they’ll fight, and Wick- 
ham will kill him, and the Collinses 
will turn us out before he is cold in 
his grave! And this will be all over 

the neighborhood, and it will give 

that stuck-up Mr. Darcy even more 

cause to look down his nose at us. 
Evizaperu: Mr. Darcy (She 

goes to the window, her back to the 


yes. 

others.) He certainly will have cause 
now to consider our family beneath 
contempt. 

Jane: Do not let it worry you, Lizzie. 
Though I know how you must have 
felt at being so slighted by him at 
that first Assembly. 

Kuizaperu: Oh, that! 
amused, and teased him slyly about 
it afterwards, when we met at Lady 
Catherine de Bourgh’s, 


1 was merely 


during my 
stay at the Collinses. 

Jane: Teased Mr. Darcy! Lizzie, how 
could you have the courage? 

Evizaneru: The trouble with that 
young man is that he has never been 





“ss 


xs <s 


n 


He is all 


pride, and his possessions and in- 


teased. arrogance and 
heritance have given him a sense of 
his own importance far exceeding its 
worth. 

JANE (Gently): It must be difficult for 
such a man to be humble, having 
such a heritage and connections 

Evizapetu: It should not be difficult, 

Mr. Darcy 

Oh, | could forgive him 

arrogant 


if he had true values. 
has not! 
his ways, if they were 
merely the manners of a great man, 
accustomed to command. But this 
pride is in his soul. If he’d had one 
tenth, one twentieth of his fortune, 
and had been merely a tenant at 

Pemberley, instead of the owner, 

but had had humility of a truly noble 

spirit, | could have admired him. 
Mrs. Benner: It’s just as 


don’t admire him, 


well you 
this 


(ELIZABETH, atl the 


Lizzie, now 
has happened. 
uindow, becomes suddenly excited.) 

Evizapetu: Why, here is a carriage 
coming up the drive, with a lady 
in it! Who can it be? (The other 
girls join her.) Lady Catherine de 
Bourgh! Mr. Darey’s aunt! What 
can bring her here at such a time, 
all the way from Kent? 

Mrs. BENNET 
Catherine de Bourgh! 


up): Lady 
(;oo0d gra- 
cious me! Girls, girls, come and set 


(Starling 


this sofa to rights. Mary, take away 
those medicines. Jane, help me with 
my hair. 
tidy up that corner. 


Quick, a hairpin. Kitty, 

(They run 
around doing her bidding 

Evizaperu: If she mentions Lydia, 
what shall we say? 


JANE: We 


honeymoon in Scotland 


could say she is on her 


ELIZABETH: But she will want to know 
where married. None of 
you know Lady Catherine as I do 

Mrs. Bennet: Let me think! 

ELIzABETH: Quick, Mama, we must 

(They all gather 

round Mrs. Bennet, flalking in loud 


she was 


say something! 


whispe rs, one on top of the other 
Jane: We could say Papa has gone to 
the wedding 
Mary: In London 
Kiriy: And it had to be in a hurry 


Euizaperu: She will want to know 
why 

Kirry: Because her husband was 
ordered North quickly 

Mrs. Bennet: And there was no time 
for the usual arrangements 

Map (At the door): Lady Catherine 


(The 


apart, and curtsey deeply 


de Bourgh. BENNETS spring 
LADY 
The Brex- 


obeisa nes, 


CATHERINE enters, loftily 


NETS make in- 


Only 
EvizaBetu appears slightly less ob- 


de ( pe r 


stinctively, at her approach 


SEQUIOUS. ) 

Evizaperu (Going forward to greet their 
quest): Good morning, Lady Cather- 
ine. We are pleased to see you in 
Hertfordshire 

LaDy CATHERINE (As from afar, upon 
her peak of rank): Good morning 

Mrs. BENNET 
are for you to pay us a visit, Lady 

Do sit Kitty, 

draw up that chair 


How very pleased we 


Catherine! down. 
LapY CATHERINE (Sitting in the chair 
which Kirry has drawn up, center 

[I hope you are well, Miss Bennet? 

(She That 

lady, I suppose, is your mother? 
Euizaperu (With an 
: Yes, this is Mama 


addresses LIZABETH. 


he r 


arm on 


mother’ s 
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Lapy CaTuerine: And that, | suppose 
(Indicating Kirry), is one of your 
sisters? 

Evizaperu: Yes, Madam, that is my 
youngest but one, Catherine. And 
this is Jane — (Drawing her forward) 
and Mary. (The girls curtsey again. 
It is rather like at 
court.) 

Lapy CATHERINE: I understood you 
had four sisters, Miss Bennet. 

Mrs. Benner: Yes — she has. 
youngest has just been married. 

Lavy CatTuerine (Pointedly): So I 

(The unfortunate BEn- 

vevTSs look for a moment a! their feet.) 


a presentation 


My 


understand. 


You have a very small park here. 
Mrs. Benner: It is nothing in com- 


parison to Rosings 


el 


my lady, I dare 

say. But, I assure you, it is much 
larger than Sir William Lucas’s 

Lapy CaTHEeriIne (Looking round the 
room in impertinent appraisal): This 
must be a most inconvenient sitting 
room for the evening, in summer; 
the windows are full west 

Mrs. Benner: Oh, we 
after dinner. 


never sit here 
Would your ladyship 
like some refreshment? 


Lapy Catuertne: Thank you, no. 
Miss Bennet (Looking at Eniza- 
pETH), I should like a word with 
you, alone. 

Mrs. Bennet: Oh, certainly, your 
ladyship. Lizzie will be charmed to 
entertain you. Come, girls. (She 


uithdraws with the other girls 
Lapy CATHERINE: You can be at no 
loss, Miss Bennet, to understand the 
Your 


conscience, 


reason for my journey hither 
heart, your 
must tell you why I come 


own own 


Evizaneru: Indeed, you are mistaken, 
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Madam; | have not been at all able 
to account for the honor of seeing 
you here. 

Lapy CATHERINE (Angrily): Miss Ben- 
net, you ought to know that I am 
not to be trifled with. A report of a 
most alarming nature reached me 
two days ago. I was told that not 
only was your sister Jane on the 
point of being advantageously mar- 


ried (EvizaBernu gasps), but that 
you, that Miss Elizabeth Bennet, 
would, in all likelihood, be soon 


afterwards united to my nephew, 
my own nephew, Mr. Darcy! Though 
I know it must be a scandalous false- 
hood, I instantly resolved on setting 
off for this place, that I might make 
my sentiments known to you 
Evizaseru: If 
possible to be true, I wonder you 


you believed it im- 


took the trouble of coming so far 
What would your ladyship purpose 
by it? 
LADY \t 


having the report universally con- 


CATHERINE once to insist 


tradicted 


EvizaBperu: Your coming to see me 
will be rather a confirmation of it, 
if, indeed, such a report is in ex- 


istence 
Lapy CaTHERINE: Pff! Do you then 
pretend to be ignorant that it has 
been spread abroad? 
Evizapetu: | never heard that it was 
Lapy CATHERINE: And can you like- 
that 
foundation for it? 


wise declare, there is no 


Evizaseri: I do not pretend to possess 
equal frankness with your ladyship 


LaDy CATHERINE: This is not to be 
borne! Miss Bennet, I insist on 
being satisfied Has he, has my 











nephew, made you an offer of mar- 
riage? 
Evizaperi: Your 


clared it to be impossible 


ladyship has de- 


Lapy CATHERINE: It ought to be so; 
it be 
his 


while he retains the 
But 
and allurements may have made him 


must 
of 


Su), 


use reason. your arts 


forget himself. You may have drawn 


him in 

EvizaBeri: If I have, I shall be the 
last person to confess it 

Lapy CarHerInE: Miss Bennet, do 


you know who lam? I have not been 
accustomed to such language as this 
I am almost his nearest relation, and 
am entitled to know all his dearest 


CONCCTILS 

Evizasperu (Tartly): But you are not 
entitled to know mine 

Lapy CATHERINE: Let me be rightly 


understood. This match, to which 
you have the presumption to aspire, 
No, 
Mr. Darcey is engaged to my daughter 
Rising Now 
have you to say? 
ELIzABETH (Coolly, 
this: that if he is so, 
no reason to suppose he will make 
(LADY CATHERINE 


can never take place. never 


triumphantly what 


rising too): Only 


you can have 

an offer to me 
is nonplussed for a moment, but soon 
rallies 

Lapy CaTHuERINE: The engagement be- 

ol 

From their cradles his mother and 


tween them is a peculiar kind 
I planned the union; and is it to be 


of 


Have you not heard 


prevented by a young woman 
inferior birth? 
me say that from his earliest hours 
he Was destined for his cousin? 
Evizapberu: Yes, I had heard it 


before But that to 


and 


what is me? 
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If there is no other objection to my 
marrying your nephew, | shall cer- 
tainly not be kept from it by know- 
ing that his mother and aunt wish 
him to marry Miss de Bourgh. If 
I am his choice, why may [| not 
accept him? 

LADY CATHERINE: Because honor, de- 
corum, prudence, nay, interest, for- 
bid it. Yes, Miss Bennet 
For do not expect to be noticed by 


, interest. 


You will be 
censured, slighted, despised: (With 


his family and friends. 


vast triumph) Your name will never 
even be mentioned by any of us! 
These are 
But the wife of 
Mr. Darcy must have such extraor- 


EvizaBperu (Sarcastically 


heavy misfortunes 


dinary sources of happiness attached 
to her situation, that she could, on 
the whole, have no cause to repine 
Obstinate, head- 
Is this your gratitude? 


LADY CATHERINE 


strong girl! 
(Pause) Let us sit down. (They sit.) 
Miss Bennet, | 


the habit of brooking disappoint- 


have not been in 


ment 
Evizaperu: That will make your lady- 


ship’s situation at present more 
pitiable; but it will have no effect 
on me 

LADY CATHERINE: | will not be inter- 
rupted! 


be! 


But it must not, shall not 

If you were sensible of your 
own good, you would not wish to 
quit your own sphere. 

Evizaperu: In marrying your nephew, 

He 

is a gentleman; I am a gentleman’s 

daughter. So far we are equal. 


I should not quit that sphere. 


Lapy CATHERINE (Leaning forward and 
speaking sharply): But who was your 








mother? 
aunts? 

Evizapetu: If your nephew does not 
object to them, they can be nothing 
to you. 

Lapy Catruerine: Tell me once for 
all, are you engaged to hun? 

Exvizaperu (After a fractional pause): 
I am not. (LApY 
smiles, well pleased.) 

Lapy Caruerine: And will you prom- 
ise me never to enter into such an 
engagement? 

Evizaperu: I will make no promise 
of the kind! 

Lapy CaTHuEeRrINE: Miss Bennet, I am 
shocked and astonished. I shall not 
go away until you have given it. 

Evizaneru: And | certainly never shall 
give it. 

LADY CATHERINE: Not so hasty, if you 
please. 


Who are your uncles and 


CATHERINE 


(With real nastiness) | am 

no stranger to the particulars of your 

youngest sister’s elopement. Is such 

a girl to be my nephew’s sister, her 

husband, his brother? Heaven and 
earth, are the shades of Pemberley 
to be thus polluted? 

Evizaneru (Rising): You can now 

have nothing further to say to me. 

You have insulted me. I must beg 
you to go. 

Lapy CaTuerineé: You are, then, re- 
solved to have him? 

EvizaBeru: I have said no such thing. 
I shall act for my own happiness, 
without reference to you, or to any 
person so wholly unconnected with 
me. 

LADY CATHERINE: You refuse to obey 

the claims of duty, honor and grati- 

tude? 


Evizapetu: Neither duty, honor nor 
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gratitude has any possible claim on 

me in the present instance. No 
principle of either would be violated 
by my marriage with Mr. Darcy. 

Lapy Caruerine: Do not 
Miss Bennet, that your ambition 
will ever be gratified. I had hoped 
to find you reasonable, but depend 
upon it, I will carry my point. (She 
walks to the door, but turns halfway.) 


imagine, 


I take no leave of you, Miss Bennet. 


I send no compliments to your 


mother. You deserve no such at- 
tention. I am most seriously dis- 
pleased! (She goes out, as offended 
royally would withdraw. 


stares after her. 


ELIZABETH 
Suddenly she sits 
down, overcome, and falls into a 
paroxysm of hysterical laughter. Enter 
JANE 

what did she 


Lizzie, Lizzie! 


JANE: Lizzie, 


want? 

(Shaking her) What 
is the matter? 

EvuizaBetu (Still hyste rical): Oh. Jane, 
Jane, don’t you think Lady Cath- 
erine is kind? Don’t you think 
she is sweet? Oh! Oh! (She con- 
tinues laughing.) 

JANE: What can you mean? Lady 
Catherine behaved most oddly. Liz- 
zie, are you well? 

Evizapetu: Oh, quite well Never 

Oh! Oh! I shall die with 
laughing! Isn’t she kind? 

Jane: But what did she come for? 

Evizanetru (More controlled 

that Mr. Darcy 

marry me, and she is 


more wel! 


She came 
to tell me 
wants to 
trying to prevent it 
Jang: Mr is trying to 
prevent it' But how can that be 
kind? 
ELizaBeru: It is, 


Darcy! She 


oh, it is! J didn’t 








know he still loved me, and she has 
been so kind as to tell me! 
Jane: Still loves you! 
do explain! 
Evizaseru: Mr. Darcy offered once, 
and I refused him. 
Jane: Lizzie! Oh, but why? 
Evizaperu: He made no secret 


Lizzie, Lizzie, 


that 
I could not 
accept him, knowing this. But I 
did not think he still cared And 
now, in spite of all this disgrace 
with Lydia, it is obvious that he 


does! 


he despised my family 


And Mr. Bingley loves you 
intends to marry you! 

Jane (Rapture slowly rising): It can- 
not be true! 

Euizaneru: That 


wonderful thing! 


the 
It must be true, 


is glorious, 
or she would not have come all this 
way prevent it! The 
clasp hands ecstatically. Enter 
BENNPT.) 


to sisters 


Vins. 


Mrs. Benner: Upon my word, what 
an odd manner her ladyship has. I 
suppose she had nothing important 
to say to you, Lizzie? 


Evizapetu (With a= strange smile): 
No-- nothing important! (There 
are wild sounds of excitement out- 
side Enter Many, Kirry and 
LYDIA.) 


(ruers: Lydia! 

Mrs. Bennet: Oh, my darling, dar- 
ling child! 
for ever! 


I thought you were lost 
(She embraces LypIa, who 
is immediately almost submerged by 
the whole family.) 
it, Oh, to think of it! 
I have back, and I thought 
you had run away with Wickham 
had of 


Gretna Green marriages with none 


Tell us all about 
my love. 
you 
and 


one those disgraceful 


JANE: 


of us there and nothing proper! 

Lyp1a: But I am married to Wickham! 
Look! (Proudly displays her wedding 
ring) But it wasn’t at Gretna Green, 
but church and all 
proper, with Papa there and Uncle 
Gardiner and Mr. Darcy 

Aut: Mr. Darcey! 

Lypia: La, now I’ve let the cat out of 
the bag, and Wickham said I wasn’t 
to tell for Darcy would be furious 


in a London 


if Lizzie ever knew 
Mrs. Benner: Lizzie? 
Lypia: Yes, because of course he did 
it because I was her sister, you know. 


Did 


explain 


what? Lydia, you must 
Lyp1a: Well, we were going to Gretna 
Green, but Wickham couldn’t afford 
the coach fare He hadn’t any 
money, and had crowds of debts. 
So we went to his old lodgings to 
think it out, and Mr. Darcy turned 
up. He’d searched high and low 
for he And he settled 
Wickham’s debts and gave him 


us, said. 
a 
sum of money, to be settled on me 
about a thousand pounds, I believe 
and arranged all about the wed- 
ding and let Papa know and it was 
all lovely, and great fun, and only 
spoilt Mr. 
grave, the stodgy thing 
MLIZABETH 


by Darcey looking so 


Gravely): Lydia, do you 
quite realize how much you owe to 
Mr. Darcy? 

Lyp1a: La, don’t look so serious, Lizzie! 
You're as bad as he is. Marriage is 

fun, and I’m married to the hand- 

the He's 
coming up presently with Papa, but 

I had tell all first 


Vins er (Embracing her 


somest man in world! 


to myself 


My 


you 


>) 








darling child! ‘To think I’ve my 
youngest daughter 
only sixteen, too! 


married, and 


Lyp1a: Oh, I must show the servants 

my wedding ring! (She dances out, 
arms entwined with Krrry and Mary. 
Mrs. Bennet follows, 
“You mustn't order any muslins or 
! know all the 
Melford’s are wonderful 


etc.) 


murmuring, 


cambrics without me. 
best houses. 
for laces,” 


Evizaperu: Jane! Why has he done it? 


JANE (Tenderly taking her hands) 
She is your sister, Lizzie. He loves 
you. 

Marp (At the door): Mr. Bingley! Mr 
Darcy! (The girls look rapturously 


at one another, then turn to the open 


door, making deep curtseys as the 


Now If desired, 


there may be a little tableau and pan- 


curtain falls 


tomime al the end. The curtain rises 
again showing LADY CATHERINE up- 
stage center, furious Jang and 
ELIZABETH are downstage right, show- 
their engagement 


rings, and lockets with their fiancés’ 


ing one another 


miniatures. Lypia ts downstage left, 
proudly displaying her wedding ring, 
and talking wn pantomime to Mrs 


Bennet, Kirry and Mary The 
strains of the wedding march are 
heard. Lapy CATHERIN» stalks out. 


JANE and ELIZABETH move out grace- 
fully and happily, giving sweeping 
curtseys to the audience, 
rollick out, 
audience. JANE and ELIZABETH may 
take a final curlsey before the curtain 
falls at last on the BunNeTs., 


THE END 


and \.ypt1a’s 


group bobbing to the 


PRODUCTION NOTES 
Prive anp Presupice 
Characters: 8 female. 
Playing Time: 35 minutes. 


Costumes: Gowns of the period. Consult il- 
lustrated editions of Pride and Prejudice for 
costuming suggestions. Kitty, Lydia and 
Mrs. Bennet wear fussy, frivolous clothes. 
Elizabeth and Jane are prettily, more 
quietly, dressed. Mary's clothes are staid 


Properties; Embroidery equipment, smelling 
salts, hand mirror, ring, ae locket for Jane; 
sketch book, pencil, ring, and locket for 
Elizabeth; book for Mary; fan for Mrs 
Bennett; book for Kitty; wedding ring for 
Lydia. 


Setting: The Bennet parlor The room is 
furnished in the style of the period, a little 
fussily and untidily, but there is evidence of 
some taste. This is a gentleman's house- 
hold, but there are no signs of opulence 
There is a window at left, and an exit at 


right A sofa stands upstage center and 
other chairs, small tables, etc. are placed 
around the stage 

Lighting: No special effects 


PRODUCTION NOTES 


Printer’s Devit 
Play on pages 27-36 


Characters: 3 male; 3 female. 
Playing Time: 30 minutes. 


Costumes: Modern, everyday dress for Tom, 
Jerry, and Helen. Mr. Henderson wears 
a business suit. Miss Finch wears tailored 
blouse, skirt, stockings and heels. Miss 
Kirkpenny wears tailored clothes suitable 
to a teacher. 


Properties: Typewriter, assorted papers for 
Miss Finch; note for Helen. 


Setting: The principal’s office of Ludlow 
High School. At right is Miss Finch’s 
desk with assorted papers and typewriter 
on it Upstage left is a filing cabinet 
upstage right is a bookcase. A long bench 
stands at left. There are two exits: A 
door at upstage center leads to the main 
corridor; a door at right leads to the prin- 
cipal’s inner office. 


Lighting: No special effects 








Part Two 


Middle Grades 





Jiminy Cinders 


by He le nm Louise 


Characters 


Jiminy CINDERS, a would-be cowboy 


Bucky 

Cuucky > his stepbrothers 
LUCKY 

THe GOLDEN RANGER 
THE SHERIFF 

— his de pultes 

Jim 


SCENE | 


Bunl house q 


Jiminy Cinpers ts helping 


SETTING 
At RIsE 


his ste pbrothe rs get ready for a rodeo 


All are in cowboy costumes except 
Jiminy CINDERS 

Cuucky: Where’s my holster? (Jiminy 
hands wu to him 

Bucky: Get me my gun, boy. (Jiminy 


hands it to him 
Have 


(Threatening Jiminy) If you've 


LucKY you seen my hat? 

been 
trying it on again, I'll larrup you for 
sure, you Jiminy Cinders 

Jmminy (Handing Lucky his hat 


Oh. no, 


hich 
hu ery carefully dusts 
Lucky, I wouldn’t touch your hat 
CHUCKY 


on 


You’d Hpetter not tour hy any ol 


our gear, if know what’s good 


you 
for you 
Jiminy: | 


never, never do. I never 


touch anything. Only, please, some 
time wouldn’t you let me dress up 


in some of your clothes 


just on e? 


Viller 


Bucky (Laughing): Did you hear that 
Chucky? Why, our duds would just 


plain drown this little runt! 


Lucky: You'd fall into one of my boot 
and never get out agai 

JIMINY (With pride): I’m not as littl 
as all that, and besides, I'll gro 


sure. You’l 
\lavbe lth ¥ ofr 


nrs Vor i ‘ q*ti 


Crnucky (Scornfully) > Oh 
' You'll grow! 


SeVeTl ve 


yrow 
grow big 


enough to wear my hatband around 


your waist for a belt 1/1 laugh 
Bucky: Don’t stand here talking to 

this little coot! We've got to get 

moving if we're to get to that rodeo 


on time 


Jiminy: Oh, please, won't you take me 


along? 
ALI 
JIMINY 


What? 
Ducl s an fear 


Shouting 

the vi straight 1i& 
| said Worl 

please take me along? 

With a ink al the 


sure, sure, we'll take you along 


ip and says boldly, tvou 


(CHUCKY other 
Oh 
Jiminy (Jumping up and down): Ob 

Will vou really? 
why Maybe 


vin the golden spur 


will you? 
Bucky 


you'd ever 


Sure, kid not? 
and ol 
you into the 


All laugh ip 


Lucky: Come along, Jiminy, 
the 


fish pond for bait! 


way, we'll throw 
roariously 

You stay 
Jiminy Cinders 


CHUCK) vhere you belong 
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Bucky: No rodeo for you! 

Lucky: And while we’re gone, be sure 
you clean up this bunkhouse 

Cuucky: Remember, everything must 
be shipshape when we get back 

Bucky: You ride the broom handle for 


a while instead of a horse, sonny. 


That’s more your speed Kru 
la ughing 
JIMINY Slamping his foot I hate 


them! I hate them! Some day I'll 
show them what a cowboy is really 
like 
wildly) Sweep, sweep, sweep! That’s 
all | do. I bet if I could go to that 


old rodeo I'd win the golden spurs. 


Serzing broom and sweeping 


I'd rope a steer so fast they couldn’t 
even count the time! Aiming broom 
at imaginary targets) V'd draw quicker 
than any man alive and hit all the 
bull’seyes Bang! Bang! Bang! 
(Throws broom on the floor in disgust 
and drops down on one of the bunks) 


But 


let me go any place 


what’s the use? They'll never 
Loud pounding 
Come in! (The 
GOLDEN RANGER enters in complete 


cou boy oulful 


on door) Come in! 
Hewearsa golde n hat, a 
golde ie sl, his lariat isa golde "i rope 


he 


and around his waial 


wears a 
golden belt with six golden holsters 
{ancer: Howdy, Pardner 

Jiminy: Howdy, Stranger 1 don’t 


think we’ve met 
RANGER: I’m the new Ranger around 
these parts. | understand your name 
is Cinders 
Jiminy: Yes, My 


stepbrothers aren't at home They’ve 


sir, Jiminy Cinders 


gone to the rodeo 
What 


you want to go? 


{ANGER about vou? Didn't 


Jiminy: More than anything, but they 





JIMINY 


JIMINY 


wouldn’t take me. They say I’m too 
little to be a cowboy. 
tanceR: Well, now, I’m right sorry to 
hear that. How would you like to go 
along with me? 
Jiminy: Do you really mean it? 
{ANGER: Sure thing. I like company. 
How about it, Pardner? 
Golly! 
wouldn't dare. 
{aANGER: Why not? I'd take good care 
of vou 


I’d love to go, but I 


Because I’m supposed to clean 
the bunkhouse while they’re gone. 
They make me do all the work... 
even on Rodeo Day 

RANGER: Your stepbrothers sound like 


a bunch of real varmints, Jiminy. 


Jiminy: They think they’re going to 


0) 


win the Golden Spurs at the Rodeo, 
but I bet they’re going to have 
another think coming. 

RANGER: How come? Aren’t they good 
cowboys? 

Jiminy: Oh, they can ride and shoot 
and rope a steer, but they're not 
really cowboys at heart. 

RanGcer: I think I know what 

Now rustle 
things together and let’s go 

Jiminy: But I don’t have any things 

RANGER: You mean you don’t have 
riding boots and a bandanna? Where 
are your lariat and your cowboy 


you 


mean, Jiminy. your 


guns? 


Jiminy: I don’t have any. They say 
I’m too little to be a cowboy 


RANGER: Well, 


have to set them straight on that, 


now Pardner, we'll 


we? 


won't Tell you what you do. 
Squatting down in front of JIMINY 
Take off hat 


Jiminy puts on the 


my and put it 


on 


RANGER'S hal 





which falls down around his ears 
Now, repeat after me 
I’m a cowboy born, I’m a cowboy 
bred, 
And I wish this wish inside my head 
Jiminy (Repeats rhyme as RANGER spins 
the hat around on his head 
I’m a cowboy born, I'm a cowboy 
bred, 
And I wish this wish inside my head 
Wish 
for everything a good cowboy needs 
Jiminy (Still under the hat 


\ cowboy suit and a cowboy hat, 


{ANGER Now make your wish 


\ cowboy gun that can really spat 
A cowboy shirt, and a cowboy rope, 


And cowboy boots that will fit, I 
hope 

And what I wish most, vou know, of 
COUrse, 


Is a real cow-punchin’ cowboy horse 
There! That 
should do it! Now hustle up and I'll 
wait till you get into your new duds 
JIMINY But 


RANGER (hemor ing hat 


Looking around where 
are they? 

ANGER: Where do you think? Inside 
your bunk, of course. (Jiminy pulls 

blanket on bunt 
plete cowboy outfit, minus the holsters 


he is 


ing blue jeans, he takes only a fi u 


bacl revealt qd Ccome- 


and guns. Since already wear- 
seconds to pul on the rest of the outfil 
The boots are last 


the bunk, Pardner, and I’! give 


Sit down there on 


vou 
a hand with those boots. (Puts boots 
on Jiminy) How do they fit? 

Jiminy: Wonderful! Just as if they 
were made for me 

RANGER: And so they were, Jimu 
They were made just for you. Glad 
you like ‘em Now for the guns 
How would you like these? hee 





JIMINY 


JIMINY 


JIMINY 


JIMINY 


JIMIN) 


moves two his 


of holst rs 
fastens them on Jiminy’s bell. 


oun and 

But I can’t take these, Ranger 
These belong to you 

RANGER: I always make it a point to 

carry a few spares just in case I meet 

up fellow like 

There now! 


with a young you. 


djusting quns You 
look mighty fine 
Fondling 


But thev’re gold 


guns admiringly 
I never saw golden 
holsters and golden guns 
RANGER: You'll notice that your lariat 
is also gold 
But why? Why is everything 
made of gold? 
RANGER: So you can do golden deeds, 
Pardner 
(solden deeds? 
Sure thing 


RANGER Didn’t I tell you 


I’m known as the Golden 


If 


have to learn about golden deeds 


tanger? 
we're going to be buddies, you'll 
Do you think I can learn? 

,ANGER: I’m sure you can, because | 
think you've discovered a very won- 
derful secret \ real cowboy has a 

heart of gold 
Jiminy: Then my stepbrothers aren't 


real cowboys, are they? 


Rancer: | don’t think they are, 
Jiminy gut we'll find out at the 
rodeo, Only a real cowboy can win 
the golden spurs, you know. Now 
come on, let’s hit the saddle 

Jiminy: But I don’t have a saddle. | 


don't even have a horse 
Listen! Off stage 


Hear that? 


,ANGER whinny 


Jiminy: Is that your horse, Mister? 
LANGE] No indeed Croldic has “ 
deeper whinny than that If I’m 
any judge of horses, that little feller 














is waiting for a cowpuncher just 


about your size 


Jmuny: Then come on, Mister What 
are we waiting for? (Exit 
RANGER (Calling from offstage tide 


em, Cowboy! Hi-ho, Goldie! (Sound 


of horses’ hoofs growing fainter as 
curtains close 


7 * * > 


SCENE 2 
SETTING: Same as Scene | 
Av Rise: Jiminy CInDERS ts removing 
his cowboy garments and hiding them 
in his bunk. Tur RANGER ts lalking 


RaNGeR: I’m downright proud of you, 


Pardner. You made a fine showing 
at the Rodeo. You might even have 
opped off some of the prizes if you 
hadn't come tearing home in such a 
doggone hurry 

Sut J] saw 


had 


they discovered I was gone 


JIMINY my stepbrothers 


leaving | to get here before 


RANGER: Still afraid of those varmints, 
Pardner? 

Well 
But I don’t want to get ’em al! riled 


JIMINY not as much as | was 

up, especially when I’ve had such a 
time 11] 

Mister 


[hl 


wonderful never forget 

this day 
RANGER either, 
The w that 
The w the 


steers and stuck on those bucking 


never it 


rode 


lorget 


Jiminy! ay vou 


horse! “ny you roped 


bronchos Plumb amazing, I call it 
When- 
swung that golden lariat, | 
And 


gripped those wild ponies and dug 


JIMINY 
evel ] 


couldn't 


It. was amazing, Mister 


just muss when [| 
my heels in their sides 
Mister, look! 


inspection 


wow! Hey, 
Holds up One foot for 
Look! I’ve lost one of my 


I nM its ! 


Rancer: I'm not surprised. It’s a 
wonder to me you didn’t jump clean 
out of your clothes when you saw 
your stepbrothers getting on their 
horses 

Jouny: If I just had more time, I'd 


go back and look ror it, but my step- 
be 
I can’t bear to think of losing 


brothers will here any minute 


Golly. 

one of my beautiful boots. I'll never 
get another pai 

RANGER 


1’II 


Don’t fret yourself, son 


go back a ways and take a look 
around. Maybe I'll find it 

JIMINY (;ee! hanks Mister Phanks 
a jot 

RanGcer (Slarts to leave, turn and 
hand JIMINY a gold n whistle on a 
golden cord) And say, Pardner, if vou 
should ever need me in a hurry, just 
blow a good loud blast on this golden 


and I'll come a-hootu 
j 


vhistle 
JIMIN) 
his 


you u 


Shipping vu histle around 
nec 


be 


If I ever get into trouble, 
the first feller I'll whistle 
whistles 
he finishes hiding his cou 
He puts the hat, boot and 
under the bunk, the rest of the 


for. (RANGER exits. JIMINY 


a tune das 
hoy gear 


j 
holster 


clothing under the blanket As he 
hides the last article. his ste phrothe rs 
enter. JImMINY seizes the broom, and 


peeps madly at their approach 
Cuvucky: That Jiminy Cinders better 
have plenty of grub rustled up for us 

if he knows what’s good for him 
Bucky 


Here, you little weasel, take off my 


7 hy, rowing himse if intlo a chatr 


boot s ! JIMINY k neels lo he lp Bucky 
wath his hoots 
Lucky (Flopping into another chair and 


And 
Wiping face with 


throwing his hat on th floor 
hang up my hat 








bandanna) Wow! It sure is hot and 


dusty! 


Cuucky (Going to water bucket, lifts 
emply dipper): What's this? No 
drinking water in the house! (Grabs 


the kneeling JIMINY by the collar and 
pulls him to his fe el 
for-nothing! You forgot to go to the 


You lazy, good- 
spring! (Thrusting bucket into his 
hand and giving him a shove) Now get 


us some wate! pronto! 


Br CKY (Going lo kettle al fire place 
Wait a minute, Chucky. This little 
rat hasn't ever started the st ! 


He grabs Jiminy by the other arn 
What’s the What have 


hee! i afternoo! 


idea? 
doing al 


Jiminy (Terrified): I-I ell it 


TOOK 4 long time to eep out the 
bunkhouse 

Lucky Rising and joining group im a 
threat ning ririey as eer 17 the 
bunkhouse, eh? Sloopu and peer- 
Lng under the bunks From vhat | 


Can see, much dust 


there Ss just 
as there was 


under them thar bunks 


vesterday 


Cuucky: Jiminy Cinders, what have 
vou been up to? 

Jiminy (Half er jing Nothing! 

Lucky (Pretending to infast n his bell 


Maybe a good dose of strap-leather 


will loosen his tongue 


Jiminy: No! No! Let me go! 


Please! 


I’l] make the stew. I’ll get the water 
It won’t take me a minute. Please, 
please! I'll have vour supper ready 


in a jiffy 


Cuucky (Releasing him with a shove 
Well, see that vou do 

Jiminy: You just sit down and rest 
Did you have a good time at the 


rode y? Did Vou Win anY prizes? 





Cuucky: Don’t talk to me about the 
It was all a fake! 

Jiminy: A fake? 
Bucky: Yes, a fake 
stand English? 
little kid 


heard of won all the events. 


rodeo! 
Can’t you under- 


Lucky: Some nobody ever 


(‘Hucky: His name wasn’t even listed 
among the riders 


Jrminy: How big was he? What did he 


look like? 


Cnucky: How should we know? We 
didn’t even pay anv attention to 
him! 

Bucky: When they start lettin’ kids 


like that in a rodeo, I’m through! 
The whole thing's a fake 


when a shrimp like that can walk off 


Lt CKY 


with the golden spurs! 
The 


really win the golden 


golden spurs? Did he 


JIMINY 


) 


$pul 


CHuucky: Well, he ould have won 
them, but he rode vith some big 
tall ranger in a vellow outfit before 
they ever got round to handing out 
the prizes 

Jiminy (Half to himself): Vhe golden 
spurs! I can’t believe it! I just can’t 


beleve it 
Lucky (Slapping Jiminy on the shoul 
der): Well, 


standing there day dreaming! 


doing, 
(et 


what are you 
moving with that grub you promised 
Us 

OK O.K.! (Rune 
stir up the fire and 
(Pretends to 


Jiminy (Quickly 
I’ 


then go for the 


lo fire place 

water 
sfir up fire and add wood 

(CHUCKY W hat 


kind of judges do they have that 


I still can’t get over it 


the golden 
kid no 


Jiminy Cinders? 


would give 
little 


Spurs to a 


punky bigger than 








Lucky: I'd like to get my hands on 
that kid 

Bucky: He wouldn't ride in any more 
rodeos when I got through with him. 
(Loud knocking at the door, repeated 
several limes 

Cuucky: What's the matter with you, 


Jiminy? Can’t you hear there’s 


someone at the door? (Jiminy runs to 


door SHERIFF and two 


PHEKIFF 18 


de pul ¥ 
enter carrying a large 


pop r hag 


SHemrr: Howdy, folks 

ALL: Howdy, Sheriff 

Cuucky: What brings you out to these 
parts, Sheriff? 


Suenmr: The boys here came with me 
lookin’ for somebody, Chucky, and 
we had an idea he might be around 
here somewhere 

Cuucky: If it’s for that cattle rustlin’ 

the Bar-X Ranch 
nothin’ about it 

Sum: The Sheriff already knows about 
that cattle-rustlin’, Chucky 

Bucky: If it’s for that fracas over in 
Clinton City, we know nothin’ about 
that either 

Jim: Sheriff knows all about 
that fracas in Clinton City, Bucky. 

Lucky 


up at we know 


already 


And if it’s about jumpin’ the 
claim on the Susie Cue Gold Mine, 
we know nothin’ about that either 

SHERIFF: Some other time, maybe, I'd 
like to talk to you about that gold 
mine, Lucky, but right now we’re 
looking for the winner of the Golden 
Spur Contest 

AuL: The Golden Spur Contest? 

Suernirr: Yep. You see, the winner 

rode away before he collected his 

prize, and we're out looking for him. 


Thought maybe one of you boys 
might know where he is 
CHUCKY 


SHERIFF 


Don’t you know him? 

Nope I didn’t go to the 

Rodeo. I was over in Clinton City 
on business, but the boys tell me he 
was a little guy 

CHUCK) Exchanging meaningful 
glances with Bucky and Lucky): Oh, 
he wasn’t so terrible little, Sheriff 
In fact, he was about my size 

SHERIFF Is that so? 


Bucky: As a matter of fact, Sheriff, he 


In surprise 


was closer to being my size 

Lucky: It’s a funny thing, Sheriff, but 
I look a sight smaller in the saddle 
than I do any other time 

SHERIFF: It doesn’t seem likely it could 
be any of you boys. 

Cuvucky: Why not, Sheriff? 


I had a 


mighty high score in the rope- 
throwin’ 
Lucky: And I know I beat all the 


others in the broncho-bustin’ 
Bucky: I made the fastest time in the 
ropin’ and brandin’. 
Suenirr: We!l, now, I wasn’t rightly 
expecting it to be any of you boys. 
But we can easily prove it. (//anding 


paper bag to Simm) Here Slim, see 


what you can do with this. (Sim 
opens paper bag and takes out boot 

Cuucky, Bucky and Lucky (Point- 
ing): What’s that? 


The winner of the Golden 

Spurs left in such a hurry, he lost his 

W hen 
this boot, we find the winner 

Jim: Would you boys like to try it on? 

Cuuck) Sure. I 


now! That’s one of my boots. . 


SHERIFF: 


boot we find the owner of 


I remember 
. the 
special pair I always wear to rodeos 


Sure. 





it 


le 


ie? 


ie 





Sum: Then sit down and give it a try 
(Cuuck struggles with boot which is 
far too little.) 

SHERIFF: Don’t believe you're our man, 
Chucky. 
here? (Indicating Buck) 

Bucky (Examining boot carefully): It 


How about your brother 


docs look a lot like one of my boots, 

Sneiiff. ‘Course, I can’t be exactly 
sure 

Jim (Lushing him into a chair): Stick 
our your foot and let’s try it 

Sum (Struggling to put boot on Bucky's 
foot): It’s no use 

Lucky: Let me trv it. (Struggle is re- 
peated. ) 

SHERIFF: You boys are just wastin’ our 
time. (7'o0 Sum and Jim) Come on, 
we'll try over at the Dude Ranch 
Maybe it belongs to one of them 
city fellers 

Jiminy (Tugging at Suerirr’s coal 
sleeve Please, please, Sheriff, could 
| try the boot? 

AL: What? 

Jiminy: Could | please try on the boot? 
(Sticking oul toot) See! My foot 
isn’t very big 

Brornuers (Ad lib). Certainly not! 
Who do you think you are? Of all 
the nerve! et« 

Jiminy: Please, Sheriff? 

SHerivF: We're in a hurry, Jiminy 

Jim: It wouldn’t take long, Sheriff 

Sui: The kid’s feet are just about the 
right size, Sheriff 


SHERIFF: So they are! Well, sit down 


here, young feller, and stick out your 


foot. (Stim and Jim help Jiminy try 
on the boot 


ALL: It fits! It fits! 


Suerirr: Congratulations, young man 


You are the winner of the Golden 
Spurs 

Cuucky: But he can’t be. 

Bucky: He wasn’t even there 

Lucky: He was sweepin’ out the bunk- 
house all afternoon 

BroTruers: We can swear to it! 

SHenier: I’m afraid your word wouldn't 
be worth much 

Stim: Why not let the kid speak for 
himself, Shenff? 

Jim: Yeah, what’s your story, Jiminy? 

SHerirve: Were vou at the rodeo, 
Jiminy Cinders? 

Jiminy (Swallowing hard): Yes, yes, | 
was. I was at the rodeo, Shenff, and 

I lost it as I was 

riding through the brush on the way 


this 7s my hoot 


home 

A likely story! 

Bucky: You little rat! 

Lucky: We'll fix you for this, Jiminy 


CHUCKY: 


Cinders 
Cuucky: It’s ridiculous The kid 
doesn't even own a pair of boots 
Lucky: He doesn’t even know how to 
ride. He’s never been near a horse 
SHERIFF: Seems to me you have a lot of 

explaining to do, Jiminy 
JIMINY: | was at the rodeo! I did ride a 
horse — my very own horse! And | 
can prove it. (Giing a loud blast on 
the whistle 


other hoot 


And I can show you the 
the mate to this one 
Dives under bunk and comes wp with 

other boot just as GOLDEN RANGER 
enters on a dead run 

tANGER: What's the matter, Pardner? 
Have these coyotes been bothering 
you” 


| knew 


To olhe Ts, proudly 


Jiminy (Running lo RANGER 
you'd come! 


This is my friend, the Golden 








To 


went to the 


Ranger 


rell them I 


rodeo with you! 


{ANGER 
Kancer: You sure did, Pardner! And 
“a4 sweeter job ol ropin’ and ridin’ I 
never saw 
SHenirr (Producing box from pocket): 
Then it is my pleasure to present 
you, Jiminy Cinders, with the Golden 
Spurs. May 
with honor! 


vou always wear them 


Cuucky: This is an outrage! 
4ucky: We mt stand tor this 
[ CKY Grablinng hoz \r vthing that 


DeIONgZS Lo Jimuny 
is. We're hi 
RANGER N€Zing O71 


Mi 


(cinders th longs to 
guardians 
That where 


you re wrong ster I am Jiminy’s 


guardian. From now on the boy’s in 
my care 

ALL: What? 

Jiminy: Is it really true 

RANGER: It’s true all right. (//anding 


papers lo SHERIF! 
papers 


(And here are the 
to prove it. Jiminy Cinders 


is my sister’s boy. I’ve been search- 


ing for him for weeks ever since I 
came back from the East. These 
papers prove that before she died, 
she placed him in my care 


Cnucky: Then get out of here 
sucKY: Good riddance to bad rubbish! 
Lucky: There’s no room for vou in our 


house 


ANGER: It isn’t your house any 


It belongs to Jiminy Cinders. 
Ihe deed is there to prove it 


longer 


Cnucky: But where are we to go? 
Snerirr: There won't be much trouble 


about that, boys. We were only 

waiting to settle this business of the 

Golden Spurs before we broke the 

news to you 

Broruers: What news? 

Strum: The cattle rustlin’ at the Bar-X 
Ranch 

Ju: The fracas at Clinton City 

SuerivF: And the claim at the 
Cue Gold Mine! They’ve all caught 


ip with you, boys 


Susie 


Snaps handcuffs 
as Summ and Jim 
handcuff the oth rlwo 


oT sf broth v's 


neare 


So come along 
vith us and see how you like your 
new home the one 


with the barred 


vindows and the big, iron door! 
lake ’em away, men. (Sum and Jim 
eri alh lhres hrotiu rs Congratu- 


latvLOnNS again, Jiminy, and thanks to 


you, Ranger, for your good work 

his yvoung feller is a real cowboy, 

if | ever saw on Kail SHERIF 
Jiminy: I can’t believe that it’s really 


happened to me 


INGER: It's really happened, Pard- 


ner. You've won the Golden Spurs 
Now all you have to do is make sure 
vou keep that golden heart that be- 


longs to every true cowboy 
Jmmany (Twerling lariat in a burst of 
joy and shouting 
I’m a cowbov born, I’m a cowboy 

bred, 
And I'll be a cowboy till I’m dead! 

Yippeeeee! 

Curlain 
THE END 
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now they complain about the bills 
for their Christmas presents 

New YEAR 
I’m going to start out with every- 
thing fresh and new 


Well, that’s almost over. 


Ovo Year (Angrily): | suppose you 
think I didn’t start out fresh and 
new (He flops book over and turns 


to first page.) (Laok at this 


January 


first too much ice and = snow. 
(Turns more pages) February, too 
cold (7 UTS Wore pag s lo middle of 
hook. \ugust, too hot | tell you, 


you can’t satisfy everybody 
New Year: Now, 
excited That’s 


plans come in 


now, don’t 


get 


where my new 
You take February, 
it’s only a little month anyway, so if 
people don’t like it, 


it out 


1’1] just leave 
We won't have any February. 
(The hands of the clock show twenty- 
Nore: Clock 


is manipulated from backstage, 


five minutes to twelve 

ac- 
cording to instructions in text 

Otp YEAR 
only eleven months. 


New YEAR 
\ugust, that’s such a 


A fine thing. A vear with 


But why not? And as for 
long month, 
could cut it in half 

Well, all I 
Call Say Is before you do anything 
like that, better ask the 
months what think of your 
(H1e qoes to door at left, opens 


maybe we 


O_p YRAR young man, 
vou’d 

they 
ideas. 
it, and calls) February, August, come 
\fter 


away 


in here! 
all, if 


months, 


ee turning to desl. 


you begin throwing 
the first thing vou know, 
you won't be a year. 


What’s the 
idea of calling me in here? 


Feprvuary (Runs in left 
It’s not 
time for me for weeks. January is 


all dressed and ready to go 


OLD know. 


Year: I know, | Just 
wanted you to meet your new boss. 
He has some new ideas. 

AUGUST Enters slowly left. She 
mopping her brow with large hand- 

Was it 

wake me out of a sound 

Indicates New YAR 

Otp Year: No, it wasn’t, August, but 
he’s 


is 
kerchief and speaks slowly 
his idea to 


sleep? 


talking about cutting you in 


half and I thought you’d like to 
know about it 

AuGusr: But you can’t do that, New 
Year I’m just the right size to 


fit between July and September. 
New Year: Yes, | 


people think you’re too long and 


know, but some 


too hot 
Avucustr: But some months have to be 
hot. Look at February, he’s too cold. 
New Year: Yes, 
get rid of him. 


and we're going to 


Get rid of me? That’s 

think. What you 
suppose everyone will say with no 
Valentine’s Day, and with no Wash- 
ington’s birthday or Lincoln’s birth- 
day to celebrate? 


FEBRUARY: 


what you do 


New Year: Oh, yes, | hadn’t thought 
about those birthdays. 

O_tp Year: You see, it’s 

as you think. 


not 48 Cassy 

New Year: Well, why can’t we move 
those birthdays into January” 

No, 

You can’t move birthdays 


FEBRUARY: you can’t do that. 


Outp Year: No, I’m afraid he’s night, 
New Year. 
days 


You can’t move birth- 
Why, only a few years ago, 
they tried to move Thanksgiving 
Day and everybody complained so 
they had to move it 


much that 





back agall The hands of the cloe 
show twenty minutes to twelve 
New Year: Well, we have to do some- 


thing about all the complaints If 


the months don’t want to be 
shortened or cut out, who has a 
better idea? Let’s start with 


’s the first 
O_p Year: Very well. 


said January was 


January. She 
February, you 
Tell 


her to come in and then round up 


all ready 


FEBRUARY 
nods and goes oul left ()f 


the rest of the months 

course, 
we can’t get hold of December vet 
He’s still working. 

New Year: Well, he'll be here by the 
time we’ve interviewed the others 

Enters left 


early 


, 


JANUARY 
It’s too 


You want me’ 
During next few 
lines, FEBRI ARY leads other months 


onstage, in their and they 


AUGUST 


orde rc 
stand against the left wall 
moves into her place 

O_p Year: 1 know, but Mr 


here has some new ideas 


New Year 
He wants 
to know 
birthday 


into your month 


why he can’t move some 


holidays from February 


JANUARY: Because | don’t want them, 


lor one thing | have enough holi- 
days 

New Year: Why, you don’t have any 
except New Year’s Day 

New 


and on top ol that, 


Year’s Day, 
all the rubbish 
New Year’s Eve 
holiday for 
Besides, 


lots of people like to stay in the 


JANUARY: Exactly, 


left around from 
It’s 


month 


enough any one 


during January, 

irom too many 
holidays (She stands with others 

New Year: They — they do? 

Year (Laughing a littl Well. 


house and rest up 


OLD 


January, you’ve made a good case 
ior not changing. February, what 


have you got to say for yourself? 
Well, 
New Year will 


It’s not only the matter of 


FEBRUARY 


all | Can say 


Stepping forward 
is that 
need me 
the birthdays, but my cold weather 
and snow are a big help to every- 


he cold kills a lot of harmful 
and the 


body 

germs, snow protects the 

soil and gives it a chance to become 

think 
vou could get along without me, Mr 
New Year The hands of the clocl 
show a quarter to twelve 

NEW YEAR No. ho, | suppose not 
Well, how about March? (Frsrvu- 


ARY ste ps hack into place and Mareu 


fertile again I really don’t 


steps forward, holding a paper pin- 

wheel. He puffs out his cheeks and 
wings the pinwheel to make it turn 

Do you have to be so 
March? 
hats blowing off. 

Marcu: Well, tell them to hold on to 


windy, 


People complain of their 


their hates Miy winds bring the 
first of the warmer weather If | 
didn’t blow. we never would get 


rid of February’s ice 
New Year: Is that so? 


we can’t get rid of you 


and snow 
Phen I gue 
(Looking at 
\PRIL who 1s sniffling and crying into 
But Miss April, 


if you can’t stop erying, [I’m afraid 


a large handke rchief 


we'll have to leave you out. People 
just don’t like having to. carry 
umbrellas all the time Marcu 


steps back and ApRit steps forward 
APRIL But | like to ery, Mr 
New Year, I just love to 
NEW YEAR Well, you'll have to 
it or 
May 


Crying 
stop 


Stepping forward with a basket of 








Oh, Mr. New 
please don’t make her stop 
New Year: Well, Miss May, 


don’t mean to tell me you like 


spring flowers Year. 
you 
this 
crying all the time? 
May: Of course I do 
New YAR: 
M sy: Well 


has et 


Sut why? 
you know (Holding up her 
April showers bring May 
flowers. If she 


flower! at all 


won't have 


And 


stops | 

any people 
wouldn’t like that 

New YEAR 
all right 


both Oo! 


Well, 
keep 


No, | suppose not 


then, we'll have to 


you June what have you 


got to say? May leads Aprin back 


lo place and Ji N} an white el wath 


flowy ly ps Jorward 

JUNI Wel] sir, vou won't find too 
mii complaint imout me Viany 
peopl ouldn’t think of getting 
married eT! month And 
thut Inport 

New YEAR: Ye right, all mght 
NO Ju JUNI leps back and 
Ji LY &lé ] lorward Waving a mall 
| merican flag 

Jub) lhe Fourth of July Nir New 


Year We 


out the 


couldn’t get along with- 
Fourth of July 

New Year: No, no, you’re right. And 
besides, it would probably take an 
act of Congress to change, and they’d 
yet it through in 


August 
\uai | lep 


never one yeur 
JuLY ste ps hacl 
‘| here 


holi- 


But now, 
and forward 
birthdays or 
And you're 
Wouldn't 


are no important 
days in 
Miss 


\ugust so tired. 


\ugust vou 1Ke 


just to take a rest? The hands of 

the cloci how ten minut lo twelive 
AvGoustT: No, thank vou. by the time 

mv turn comes I'll be all rested 


no holidays? 
Think of all the people who take 
Why, 
there are weeks and weeks of holi- 
days And little 
warm? The August sun makes things 


And what do you mean, 


their vacations in August 


what if I am a 


grow and vegetables and fruits ripen 


| guess people have to eat. don’t 
they 4 

New YAR: Yes, eating is important, 
so we'll have to keep you, September, 


the children all compiain about you 


because they have to go back to 
schoo! \rvGr ep hacl and 
ad | EMI eps forward ih DOOKS 
Me hi rv aria l vencil fuch 
hehingd o7 
SEI iB} {) the ao Ompialn 
nh about eas they do about 
t! if 4) t ] J Bu t} 
tt ed ml il rhe re Yong 
) ww Zel j Ost 
} ‘ ‘ vy like school once they 
ge Larted Le des, | you take 
me out their school eur Wil rul 
right into July and thev’d surely 


comp about that 
New Year: Oh, | 
rngnt Wi you 
have is Hal Maybe we 


could do without vou SEPTEMBER 


suppose you're 


(October, about all 


wee! 


steps back and OCTOBE! lep forward. 


i 
holding an artiat 


pale lhe 17 d paint 


hrusi 
OcTOBE! But I’m an important 
month nd one of the most beauti- 
f I’m the yith hen the leaves 
turn gold d orang d red 
And then they id cover the 
vr} a i rote t} Dp , feo 
te y Without tl i 

here wouldn’t be pring 
Ni \ \I iti not 


oO 








7 





having any spring 
what do you have to say? (Oct 
sleps back and NOVEMBER St. Pp 
vard, with a heaf of wheat a 


pu mph ir 


NOVEMBER: No, New 


Year, 


Well, Novem! 


' 


»] 


/ 


er, 
R 


lore- 


ad al 


I’m afraid 


I can’t help You can’t do without 
me. ‘There has to be time to stow 
away the harvest and get ready for 
winter And a time to give thank 
for all the good things that the I 
has brought 

New Year: Yes, you are so right 


does bring mat 


And 


f ich yea! 


things there’s no 


K 
December because we have to 
him, if only for Christma It t 
the whole month vetting read 
that one Important day ou 


Well, I guess my big plans we 
vrong It’s going to be the 
old Kind Of year, jus Ke a 
rest of them (The sound of (¢ 


DREN shouting and laughing is | 


offstage. DECEMBER, in a red 


wath a pact of loy run i 

followed OY group of CHILDI 

hands of the clock shou 
to twelve 

OLD 


December 


YEA! Rising Why h 


now December 

have you arrived so soon? You 
early. It’s not January’s tur 
DECEMBER runs to stage center 
lowed by CHILDREN as months di 
i” each ude 

CHILDREN Shouting Happy 
Ys ¢ happy New Ye ir! 

New YEAR: But it isn’t a happy 
Year. I’m ver j 

Outp Year: Never mind tl 
cember, what’s the meaning of 


body is so busy getting ready to 


greet the New Year that they won't 


miss me for a few minutes. I be 
came tired of all the celebrations and 
into this group of boys and girls 


Their mothers all told them they 
the New Year 


Wy with me ind 


( ‘hil- 


could stay up to greet 
said ( 
I’}| introduce Vou person 


Nir Ne \ 


So | ne wion 
dren, this is 
Happy Ne 


CHitp: But he dor 


YEAR: | tt. As I said, I’m 

p YEAR: Now, now iit a minute, 

elrore you go over a that rain 

I have to leave i lew minutes 

it I thu I vive you some 
wd advice befo I go 

YRAI Your i is! ny 


lhe tact een bal rf up 
trie Vrong tree Ve ifs and I ty 
ado he Hest the ( Hut werooreye 
nat make u! ear good « bad 
i ple ke these childret If each 
e of therm tries « } day Ol ¢ ich 
rk 0 ‘ cl rie to 1O ttle 
Detter than Delores tne 0 Dut 
ire i\ Vi mprove Keach ear 
ty i ttle better than the rie 
pelore So, DO ind gil what do 
ou iv? Do tL jOOK lor thing Lo 
OMpiall wou rie I ! th ZO 
} because eacl th ! ore 
thing for 1 tO enjo d e the 
most o (nd LO st he 
ty ‘ ' yu ‘ 
Tt f Dp Ye 
\ Vi \ ) I yl Nad 
Year WI ) I ] 











CHILDREN We'll help, we’ 


We'll make you a happy New 


help 

Year 
The best year of all! 

New YRAR 


time to celebrate 


Fine fine, and it’s almost 
Everyone take a 
1// rush to 


wagon and take balloons and whistles 


balloon and a whistle 


Months stand in order fram right lo 
left lea ing a larqe space helween 
Jungé and Jury where the CuiLpREN 
stand New Year silts al desk and 
OLD \ LAK piel up hi suilcase and 
starts right The hands of the clocl 
shou om miinuls lo twelve Ni W 
YEAR pointing to tloc! Now. when 


I say blow 


go vour whistles. (A: 
clock moves to twelve) Go' 
ALL (Blow u haistl x wae halloons 


Happy New Year, happy New Year! 

she left 
Here comes January Happy 
New Year! 

O_p Year (Limps off right 


JANUARY | rushes 


1957! 


ofl 


(,oodbye 
Happy New Year! 
(As curtain falls, blowing whistles 
Happy New Year! 
THE END 


and good luck 
ALL 


and shouting 


PRODUCTION NOTES 


Tue Best YEAR 


Characters b fernale 


§ male male and female 
extras 

Playing Time: 20 minutes 

Old Year has white hair and beard, 

wears spectas les and long gra robe, with 


band across chest marked 1956. New Year 


Coatumes 


wears white rompers with band marked 
1957, and tall black hat. January wears 
white snowsuit or coat; February wears 
brightly-colored snowsuit: March wears a 
sweater April wears raincoat and hat; May 
wears pastel-colored dress June wears 
white vel Jul wears sport clothes: August 
wears suorts and blouse September wears 
school clothes: October wears smock No- 
vember wears overcoat December wears 
red suit. Children wear everyday modern 
dress 
IP operticas sgattered sullCcuse record book, 
pencil for Old Year; whistle, toy wagon 
filled with balloons, lestoons of crepe paper 
whistles, small suitease for New Year; pin- 
wheel for March: umbrella, large handker 
ehiel tor April basket of flowers for May: 
bouquet ol flowers for June: small American 
flag for Julv; large bright handkerchief for 
\ugust books, pencil, lor September 
irtist s palette and paint brushes tor Octo- 
ber; sheaf of grain and pumpkin for No- 
vember pack of toys tor December: large 
clock which can be manipulated from 
behind 
Setting: A room with a big desk at right center 


facing diagonally left. There is a chair 
hind the desk At center of upstage wall is 
it large clock with hands pomting 
thirts 

Lighting 


tree 
to eleveti- 


No special effects 





in) 


ut 








House for Rent 


hy Esther MacLellan and Catherine V. Schroll 


(‘haracters 
PEGG) 
Le 
Mrs. Bear 
Ew ARD BEAR Mrs. Bear's children 
Freppy BEAR 
Macpe Raccoon 
AGGY R ACCOON 
Mrs. Rapsrr 
MELISSA 
STEPHANIE Vrs. Rabinit’s children 
(FERALDINE 
Martin, Peggy's brother 
SerrinGe: The forest 
Time Late one afl rnoon 
Av Rise: The stage is « mpl PEGG) 


enters from left 


PEGccy: Which way now? Left? Right” 


Straight ahead”? (She sits down 
wearily) It seems as though I’ve 
been walking for hours Can | 
be lost? I thought [ knew every 


path in the forest. (She leans bacl 

against tree slump. Well, lost o1 

not, I'll have to rest. I’m too tired 
to move 
a short pause, the Exe enters from 
right. He carries a hammer, thumb- 
lacks, and a large sign 

kie (Looking around critically): Now 
where is the best place for my sign? 
Crosses to back wall of staqe 1’}] 
try it here (He thumbtael the 
sign to the wall and starts hammering 

PEGGY (Rubling her CYUCS Oh. hello 

Kur: Hello. (Pointing to sign) How 
does it look? 


(She closes her « 0: 1 fle r 


PraGy (Reading): “House for Rent.’ 
Very good 

Kur (Sitting beside her): It’s a won- 
derful house You couldn’t find 
a better one 

Preacy: If it’s so wonderful, why do 
vou Want to rent it? 

kur: Maybe it’s because my mothe 
Was 4 £ZVPS\) Dramatically ) 1 hear 
the call, the call of the open road! 

PRGGY 


Vawnine Do vou? 
/ 


Mur: That's why I must rent. Travel- 
ing takes money Jumping to his 
feet) Let me show you mvy_ house 
You're sitting on the front lawn 
The house is over there, through the 
trees He waves 


PEGGY 


to right 

(Rising and looking right): | 
don't see it 

kur: Well, it’s there 


[ll show you 


Come along 


PreGGy: No, thank you (She touche 
her eyes with handkerchief) | have a 
home some vhere 

Mir: l see. You know all about homes 


You don’t like them either 
Pracy: You don’t understand 
Mir: Oh, | understand. I’m tired of 
mine, too. (Waring arms) Same old 
garden, same lawn, same rooms. No 
excitement. I tell vou what. Miss 
Pracy: Peggy 
Eur: You can go traveling with me 

Miss Peggy as soon as [ rent the 

house 
PEGG) Sut 


hens Don’t bother to thank me 





Cupping his hand to one ear some- hollow did the laundering, and what 


i i 
body’s coming Darts to left and a job it was! 
looks offstage) It’s a lamuy of bears PreaccGy: I should think so 


We'll see if thev’re terested Mrs Eu Mang his head One of the 


Bear, Epw RD, and FreppY enter raccoon went complet mad 
from left Mrs. Bear: What about size? 
Kir (Bowing deepl (;00d morning, Eur: Perfect. Just exactly the right 
Madar (,00d morning » size 
Mars. Bi (,00d morning, sir. Say Mrs. Bear: For you, perhaps, but for 
good morning to the Elf, children us’? (She looks at the Ever from head 
Epwakp: Good mor uv, Su lo feet, and shakes her head) No, Um 
Mi B | i} ‘ good Now, ufraid your house would be much too 
Freddy, take your pa ut of your mall Come, children Vodding 
mouth and say good morning to the to Peccy and Exr) Good dav to 
we pentiemal ou it} 


Kreppy: \ fF iftes Praccy: Good day Vins. Bear, fol- 


Mi 1) / PrGGY l t he the lowed by Enwarp and Freppy, exit 


lever little fellow' i toward left 
71 House for Rent lo Ev Evr (/ndignantly Too st ' +e 
Are 1 the re house is! i bit too small! It’s the 
bout | 1 Wa ] ) ji If other iround Cert nimais 


of you getting lost Eur: Of course inter Maupe and 
kpWakbD: Yes. ma’am Accy Raccoo 


hreppy: Won't PEGGY: See, more customer 
Mins. Bean: What! (She rolls up her MavupE (Going toward sign): “House 
les Lor he | Just Vhat ( vere 
kreppy (//a \\ he cu it yoking for 
\I Bean: Before | do any looking AGGY (To PEGGY Are you the owner? 
you'd better tell me about the bed- ILE No, | am. Waving to right 
rooms. We bears do a lot of sleeping, It’s a beautiful house. You can see 
1 bedroom re impo t t through the trees 
eur: Y n kver edhas Mav! be s all right the 
mattre t ed ! hie nest mportant tl yy Lne Vv ‘ 
ose feathe \irs uy l 
hie et 1 expense those AGG ()} ter | ‘ te 
mattresses cost me \ crew = ? . 
mune vathere e leather ind @ hu 1 Tie 
wor ra n the \I Fol 





better be. We raccoons never buy, Mrs. Rassir: All my childre 


ve 
never rent, never look at a house pretty names. I discovered them in 
unless jt has plenty of pure water a wonderful magazine, True Store 
ELF: You'll find that . of True Animals. Perhaps you read 
AGGY Pure, sparkling water That’s it? 
what we want Peacy: No, | don’t 
Mavupr (Shaking her finger at the Er Mrs. Rassir: A pity! 
And lots of it Evr: | wonder if you'd like to rent a 
Eire (Shouting): The water in my beautiful house for your beautiful 
house comes from the purest spring children, Mrs. Rabbit? 
in the forest! Mrs. Rapprr: Indeed | would | 
Mavupe: You needn’t shout always sav my children deserve the 


AGGy (Shocked): No one ever shouts at best of evervthing, don’t I, my dears 
Maude Mernissa: Yes, Mama 

Maupe You'd better be careful. STEPHANIE: Yes, Mama 
Houses aren’t rented by shouting. GrRALDINE: Yes, Mama 


Ves 
Come, Aggy Preccy: Don’t they ever say anyt! 
AGG) Yes, \I aude We'll look SOmMme- else? 
where else Mrs. Rassrr: No, that’s quite enoug 
Map To AGGy, as they exit Mur: | have a splendid gard \I 
Purest spring in the forest! I don’t carrots are tender and golds [\ 
believe a word of it! lettuce, fresh and gre \I\ 
Eur: Did you hear that? First my Mrs. Rasarr: exactly Now abo 
rooms are insulted by ali old Heal the size? 
and then “4 bad-tempered raccoon Kut SIZ Madam 1 have an enor 
insults my fresh, clear drinking mous garde I’m afraid your littl 
Water! family mid be lost my garde 
Peccy: Don’t mind them, Mr. Elf Mas. Ranerr: My little famil ()} 
I’m sure your house is very nice you mean Melissa, Stephani 7 
Kur (Fiercely): It is! It is! (Enter Geraldine? 
Mrs. Rapper with Me iissa, Sree Eur: Naturally 
ANTE Gnd GERALDINI Mrs. Raspir: These are only thre 


Prccy: What sweet little bunnies! my beautiful children Phe other 
Mrs. Rapsir (Pleased): You think so? Angelique. Fra 
PEGG) Oh, Ves 
Mrs. Raserr: Curtsy for the 
Meli 
Mrs. Rassir (Haughtily): What? 
MBELIS f rt i Yes, \Mlama 


MiY, J . . ‘ 
PEG« | Stop 


jig 
Mrs. Rane Stephanie Pra ) Estelle Francine, Ang Lyle 
STEPHANIE (Curtsying Yes, Mama So many names! It makes me dizzy' 
Mrs. Ransir: Geraldine Mars. Rapsir (With her nose in the ai 
(JERALDINE (Curtsying): Yes, Mama Dizzy! 
Prccy: What pretty names they have! Ener: Now, about the hous 








Mrs. Ragpir 
I won't even talk about the house 


(Pointing to Praey): 


unless you tell her to go! She said 


my beautiful children made her 
dizzy 
Pracoy: Just their names, Mrs. Rabbit. 
ir: Peggy didn’t mean to hurt your 
feelings. Now, about the house... 
Mus. Ranerr: It won't do. A friend 
of hers is no friend of mine. (To 
children) We'\| stay where we are 


before we rent a house from a cross, 


disagreeable man, won't we, pets? 
Mexissa: Yes, Mama 
SrTerHanie: Yes, Mama 
(;ERALDIN} Yes, Mama (Mrs. 


tanpit, MELISSA, STEPHANIE, and 
(;ERALDINE march proudly off.) 

Eur (Calling after her): I'm not cross! 
I’m 


lovely 


disagreeable! | have 
To Pray) 


Kk verybody 


not a 

disposition 

This renting business! 

Enter Mus 
Kpwarp and Freppy 

Mrs. Berar: How do, 


You'll be glad to know I’ve changed 


insults me! SEAR with 


do you sir? 


my mind. I’m going to take your 

As I walked home | kept 
thinking of those beds of yours 

Preppy: Want 


house 


to sleep on goose 

feathers! 
Mrs. Bear (70 Pracy): Hear the 
child! Such a smart little fellow, 


isn’t he? 
Pracy: Very 
Mrs. Bear 

delightful 


(;o08e feathers do sound 

I can hardly wait for 
In fact, I don’t think I will. 
Karly to bed,” know And 
this year I’m really going to bed 
Enter Mauve 


winter 


vou 


early and AGGy 


{A CCOON 


Maupe: Well, my good man, I don’t 


6H 


suppose you expected to see us 
again 
Accy: We met our cousin Natalie, 


and she said you do have the purest 
spring in the forest. 

Mavupe: As you know, water is very 
important to raccoons. 


Aaccy: The house we're renting now 
doesn't suit at all. The well is 
muddy, and Maude says. . 

Mauve: That’s enough, Aggy. I'll 
do the talking. Now, as to terms, 
my good man (Enter Mrs. 


tapBiT with MELISSA, STEPHANIE, 


and GERALDINI 


Mrs 


crowd! 


Such a 
Mind you 
keep away from those rough crea- 


{appBir: Goodness! 


Bear cubs, too 


tures, my dears 

Meuissa: Yes, Mama 

STEPHANIE: Yes, Mama 

GERALDINE: Yes, Mama. 

Mrs. Rapsir (70 Evr): You will be 
delighted to hear that I forgive you 
for being rude. 
beautiful children, I will do you the 


For the sake of my 


honor of renting your house 
Mavupe: Not this house, Mrs. Rabbit. 
I intend to 
Accy: Maude means what she says, 
Mrs. Rabbit. 
Mrs. Bear: Just one moment, if you 


move here tomorrow. 


please. I saw this house first, and 
nobody argues with a bear. 
Mrs What My 


sweet children must have the finest 
the forest. 


LABBIT: nonsense! 


house in Those rough 
boys of yours can get along any- 
where. 

Mavupe: No use for you two to be 
quarreling. Neither of you will get 

the house. I will, my mind is made 


up 








Mrs 


Bear 


AcGy: You’d better go away, 
Rabbit And you, too, Mrs 
Maude is very fierce. 

Mrs. Rassrr: Pouff! 

Mrs. Bear: Ha! 

Exr: I’m the owner and I'll do the de- 
ciding. (11 pulls down sign and tears 

You 


changed 


ut oan preces your 

minds, ladies, and now I’ve changed 

mine. ‘This house is not for rent 
Mrs. Ransrr: Well, I never! 


AGGy: Oh, Maude, did you hear what 
he said? 


Maupe: I know my rights. 


Mrs. Bear: Humph! 
Eire: No use arguing. I’m sorry, but 


I meant what I said. Louder) This 


house is not for rent 


Mrs. Bear: Come, Edward, come, 
I reddy, we won't waste any more 
time here. (Goose feathers! They 


were too good to he true, anyway 
1 he bears exit 
Mavupe: [| shall report your conduct, 


sir, to Mrs. J. C. Raccoon, Jr., 
president of the Raccoon Ladies’ 
Aid. (She flounces off 
AaoGy: She will, too. (AGGy exits 
Mrs. Rapair (Severely): A sign saying 
“House for Rent’ should mean 
house for rent (She exits with her 


children.) 
PEGGY Well! 


Busy, weren't 


(Sitting on tree stump 

Eire (Wiping forchead): 
we? 

Prcey: If you don’t rent your house, 
you can’t go traveling. What about 
the call of the road? 

Evr: It to call louder; I 
can’t hear it. Peggy, I just found 
out that I simply didn’t want to 

Why should bears 


soft, feather 


will have 


rent my house 


be sleeping on my 


Why should 
be drinking my cold, spring water? 
Why should the rabbit family be 
tel] 
There's 


mattresses? raccoons 


enjoving my lovely garden? | 
Vou, Peggy, I’ve decided. 
ho place like home 


Peaccy (Dabbing her eyes): No, there 
isn't. And I wish I could find mine. 

Kir: You're lost Why didn’t you 
say so? 

Pracy: Well, so much was happening, 


I forgot about it for a while. 
Kir (Jumping to his feet): Don't you 
I'll take care of you 
Rest on 
my lawn while I run home to get 

Then 


start off together to look for your 


Worry, Peggy 
You’re tired and hungry 
you something to eat we'll 
house 


Preacy: If you'd help, 
could find it 


I’m sure we 


Kir: Of course. Now, vou wait right 
here I won't be gone a minute 
He exits right. Pray leans back and 
closes her CUES The re 18 a short 
pause. enter MARTIN 

Martin: So here you are! (He shakes 
Peco) Where have you been? 
Mother sent me to look for vou 

Preccy (Rubbing her eyes): Hello, 
Martin. I’m so glad you’ve come. 
I was lost. 

Martin: Lost? You weren't lost 


You've been asleep 
PEGGY . No, | wasn t J had just closed 
my eyes while | was waiting for the 
If 
Martin: Elf? What elf? 
He was 
Waves to rught 


PEGGY: here a minute ago 
His house is over 
there, through the trees. 
Martin (Walking right): 1 don’t see 


any house 





Peccy: I'm sure it’s there. He was PRODUCTION SOTES 
trying to rent it House ror Rent 
MARTIN Pulling her to her feet): Come — Characters: 4 male: 8 femal: 
along, Peggy. You've been dream- py ing Pion, 
ing An elf and renting a house 
that isn't there! 


2) minutes 
Costumes: Peggy and Martin wear modern 
everyday clothes. Elf wears bright elf suit 


Pras) Slowly | suppose youre and peaked cap The bears may wear 
; brown sleepers, with brown socks and 

right But I remember the Elf so mittens; Mrs. Bear wears an apron and a 
plainly, and his home was lovely bright bow at her neck; Edward and Freddy 


Bear might wear beanies or baseball caps 


4 "hes » te 9 
Matin: What home isn’t Maude and Aggy Raccoon may wear brown 





| , ‘ wit ire att bye 
Precoy: He had a mattress stuffed with sleepers also, with striped tails attached 
and masks, if desired: they might wear 
Zoose feathers bonnets and carry umbrellas. The rabbits 
MARTIN Laughing): It’s your head ould wear white sleepers with cotton or 
; ay tissue paper tails and cardboard ears. Mrs 
that stuffed with Loose feathers tabbit could wear an apron and each of 
( corre oli, let - Zo He erus left ) her chudret id Wear &@ different colored 
; ribbon in her hair 
Prooy: I can’t believe it was a dream 
Woalkiy ] slou ly loward rear of slage, f ‘a a —— Te ees r ; t if by = 
jue nOlices lorn PLCCES of sign Shu Ke! ief for P yy 
fil they logethe r Marti ! Martin! Selling Ihe forest Phere 4 group of 
\IARTIN re-enters Look, Martin! ul Apst age nter, whl = ep nu , 
. J 0 wer i l t Ker] t scree! 1180) 
ae res thre signi, ‘House lo! tent stur ind es at vari mone trou 
\LARTIN Somebod, just tore up an the stig 
old sign Hurry up, Peggy Well Lighting yap effects 
be late for dinner He exit left 
Peacoy: Just an old sign? Just a dres 
me ist a dream ‘ you are not now a regular 
She stands still and then shrugs her annual subscriber to Plays 
shoulders Well, dream ell or real The Drama Magazine for 


Young People, subscribe now and 
elf, he knew what he was talking become eligible for the advamtages 


about. There just isn’t any place a+ which a subscription offers you. 


f ill of the plays we publish may be 
nice as home s/ ‘uns off left as 4 
hom vw Tunes O} l . a produced by current subscribers 
the curtain closes royalty free. 
si ENTER YOUR SUBSCRIPTION NOW 
THE END ON THIS ORDER FORM 





PLAYS - 8 Arlington St., Boston 16, Mass. 


EXTRA COPIES Please enter my sut epee ‘ of 


years to PLAYS (published thly October 
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Many schools order extra subscrip- One year, $5.00 — Two years. $0.00 
tions to PLAYS for classroom reading Vam 
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Part Three 


Lower Grades 





Let It Snow 


by Betty Gray Blaine 


( haracters 
\loruer Goosi 
Mistress Mary 
Jack Frost 
[WINKLE 
Cnieken Lirrut 
CFOOSEKY CFANDER 
Davip Drak 
UcGiy DUCKLING 


SEI rinG Voth (foose | living room 
At RISE: Moriuer Goose rocks wn her 
rocking chair { knock is heard 


Enter Mistress Mar. 

Mary: I am verv u happ' \lother 
(;,oose, and only vou can help me 

Moruer Goosi Mistress \lars peopie 
who look for trouble often find it 
and are seldom happy. (Sigh) How- 
ever, I will help vou if I car lel] 
me your problem 

Mary (Sitting on floor near chair 


It’s not my probiem [It belongs to 
the good little bovs and girls on 
earth They are complaining be- 


cause they received sleds, toboggans 
and skis for Christmas and there 
has been no snow to use them. Will 
you make it snow, Mother Goose? 
MorTHER (7008) Reocl wig and lool nig 
thoughtful Oh, mv! | had no idea 
the children would miss my snow 
(Jets up and paces baci and forth 
Oh my! Now it is I who have a 
problem 1 /noe 1s heard Fk nter 


lack Fros 


ek: Mother Goose, what has hap- 
pened to your snow machine? The 
‘hildren in the north are unhappy 
I am doing my part but you must 
heip me I made it cold and I froze 
the ponds Let it snow, Mother 
(;oose, and hurry 

VIGTHER (;,008E (Shakes head here 
will be no snow this vear, Jack Frost 

Tack: Why? Did you forget the 
formula? 

Morner Goose: There is no formula 
Jack. It is much worse than that 


Many: Tell us and we will help 
VMorner Goose: You see, in the old 
davs, when it was cold, I lept be 


tween feather mattresses. They were 
oft under me and not too heavy 
on top Every so often [ would shake 
them out my window to air them 
ind keep them soft and a few 
feathers would escape Jack Frost, 
vou would freeze them on the way 
to earth and it would snow 

JACK Well, shake them \Iother 
(Joose, and be quick 

Morner Goose (Shaking her head 
vadly Not so fast, my boy The 
last time I shook my feather mat- 
tresses they caught on the window 
ledge and tore and all the feathers 
fell together and caused much dis 
turbance on earth 

Mary: What kind of disturbance? 


VMoriser Goose: Don’t vou remember 








the big blizzard? All of the boys and 


girls were very unhappy because 
their schools were closed for a whole 
week. (Jack winks at Mary. They 
smile.) The mothers and dads were 
unhappy, too, with so much snow 
to shovel. And the towns were in 


terrible trouble with 


I felt very sorry 

And Sorry also to lose 
my lovely feather mattresses 

Mary: But Mother Goose, how do you 
keep warm now? 

Moruer Goose: 


not enough 
snow equipment, 


about that. 


Il am a very modern 
goose, you see. I ordered a rubber 
foam mattress and an electric blan- 


ket. 


again. 


Now I am very comfortable 


Jack: I’m glad you are comfortable, 
Mother Goose, but what about the 
children who want snow? 

Moruer Goose: Yes, making children 
happy is my business. I must think 
of something 

Mary Let cal] 
meeting of all our feathered friends 
and ask for donations. 


(Jumping up us a 


That’s what 


they do on earth when they need 
something special 

Jack (Shaking his head): We don’t 
know where to find them 

Morner Goose (Rising): | will call. 
my messenger She will send a 


distress signal and they will come 
Mary 


around 


(Clapping hands and dancing 
That’s 
quickly 


stage Ss () Ss a 


wonderful idea (Stops 
Where is your messenger? 
I will call her. (Goes 
“Twinkle, Twinkle, 
How | 
(Enter TWINKLE 


TWINKLE: Here I am, Mother Goose. 


Moiner Goose 
to window, calls 
little 
you are.” 


star wonder where 
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Do you have a telegram to be sent? 
Moruer Goose: Yes, I do, Twinkle. 
Will you signal our fine feathered 
friends to come here for an important 
meeting? 
TWINKLE (Pretends to flash oul of win- 


dow uith large aluminum-foil-covered 


star hanging around her neck): Your 
message is on it’s way, Mother 
(;008€ 

Moruer Goose: Thank you, Twinkle 
(Exit TWINKLE.) Now we must 
walt 

Mary (Amazed): You are a modern 
goose! Not only a rubber foam 
mattress and an electric blanket, 


but you have your very own Western 


Union 
Jac K I must leave, Mother (,008e, 
and make arrangements for the 


prettiest snowfall the children in the 
north have ever seen. I will make it 
cold but not too cold. I will paint 
the 
Then let it snow, Mother 

it 


offs lage : 


beautiful frost pictures on all 
windows 
(,oose, let 
(Runs 
CHICKEN LITLE, who is rushing in 
Cuicken Lirrie (fh reitedly 


my way! 


Snow, SnOoW, snow! 


bumping into 
ut of 
Out of my way! (Shouts 


after Jack) Can’t you see I am in a 


hurry to tell the king? (CHickEN 
LirrLe runs around stage flapping 
Wiitds 

Mary (Hands on hips): Chicken Little, 
what are you rushing to tell the 
king now? Sit down and rest a 
munute 

CuickeN Lirrie: I can’t! I can’t! 
There’s no time for resting. The 


sky is falling, and I am off to tell 
the king. Ask Mother Goose. 
knows all about it She sent 


She 


the 








(Exit CHICKEN 
LirrLte. Morner Gooss laughs and 
laughs.) 

Mary: Mother Goose, why didn’t you 
stop him? 

Moruer Goose (Smiling): I couldn’t 
I was laughing so hard. Don’t 
worry, Chicken Little will be back 
as soon as the king convinces him 
that the sky is not falling. He is a 
very generous chicken when he isn’t 
excited 

Mary (Looking offstage): Here comes 


distress signal. 


He is so 
Surely he will have lots of 
downy feathers to give for a good 


Goosey, Goosey Gander 


big. 


cause. 
Don’t the 
feathers before they are plucked, 


Mo1Her Goose: count 
Mary! (Enter Goosty GANDER. 
Goosry GANDER: Hello, Mother Goose 
and Mistress Mary. I got 
from ‘Twinkle so I 
right over to help. 


your 

message came 

I have lots of 
time to give. 

Moruer Goose: Thank you for com- 
ing, Goosey Gander, but it is not 


It 


need 


time we is some of your 
feathers to fill several pillows, so 
that when I shake them, the chil- 


dren on earth will have snow 
Goosky GANDER (Gruffly): Feathers, 


is it? ! 


No siree! No feathers will you 


get from me. I am a grand Gander 

and I need all my feathers to keep 

my elegance. Do you want me to 
look like a moth-eaten bird? 

Mary: A few 
else wouldn’t hurt your appearance 
at all, Mr. Gander. 


GooskEY GANDER: No siree! 


feathers for someone 


Time I'll 
give, but no feathers! 
Mornurer Goose (Sighing sadly 


Stay 
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a while, Goosey Gander, and perhaps 
you can help us gather feathers from 
the other birds. (Goosny GANDER 
sits down and goes to sleep. Moruer 
My! 


comes 


Goose looks out of window.) 
What a surprise! 
David Drake. 

Davip Drake (Entering 


Here 


the smart 
aleck type): Hello, everybody. What’s 
the idea? I Twinkle’s 


message, so I took a few hours off 


big saw 


from my special TV rehearsal to 
come to your rescue, Mother Goose 
What do you need? Personal ap- 
pearance tours to raise money? 
Moruer Goose: No, David Drake, we 
We need feathers, 


make it 


don’t need money 
so that I 
on earth. 
Davip Drake: Well, I’ve heard a lot 
ol but 
feathers is the craziest. Well, maybe 
I’m a foolish Drake. 


anything to keep my fans happy, 


can snow again 


CTAZY ideas, asking for 


I’d do almost 


and the boys and girls on earth are 

my fans. I'll give a few feathers, 
Mother Goose, providing the price 
is right 

Mary: Oh, dear, we have no money 
to for This 


charity, David. The feathers must 


pay feathers is tor 
be gwen. 


Did 


never give my talents away. 


Davip Drakr you gue j | 
That’s 


asking 


Say 


crazier idea than for 
feathers. No, I guess I can’t help 
(Looks at his watch) 1 still 
little time. Do you mind if I sit 


down here, Mother Goose, and take 


a“ 


have a 


a beauty nap with Goosey Gander? 
No, I 
(Davip sits and goes to 
What shall we do, Mary? 


MorugerR Goose don’t 
David 


sli ep 


mind, 

















The few feathers | 
not ced on earth 


theless | will 


an give wont 


evel De Never- 


get a pillowcase and 


give what I can i-rits to get millow- 
cine 

Vary Looking oul ol mirnudou 
Mother Goose, hurry back Here 
comes someone. It looks like the 
Ugly Duckling 

Morus K (7008) Hurryina 7 with 
pillowcase partly filled It is the 
Ugly Duckling Poor thing. She 
Willi never pe anise io wive any 
feathers. She hardly has enough to 
Keep her irr V K nocl 
(‘ome in, mv de 

lor Derek (,00d day, my 
friends. It was nice of vou to invite 
me to your meeting, Mother Goose 


I am so ugly that few of my feathered 


friends talk to me and I am lonely 
What ean [I do to thank you for 
Deng kind to me \Iother (;008e? 
VMoruger Coos \ ou don’t have to 
thank me for being kind, mv dear 
I know that outside beauty means 
ery little [ook at Goosey Gander 
eeping over there. He is an elegant 
(;ander and yet his heart is hard as 


storm ae doesn t Know that "7" 1s 
better to give than to receive.”’ He 
is jormely tow) 


Many (Pointing at Davin \nd look 
at David Drake He a great TV 
star and he has forgotten that money 

Most of 

You can- 


Is 


cannot buy everything 


the nicest things free 
irk nds some day 


hat T\ 


e friends and he will 


are 
not buy love or 
David will realize 1 fans are 
just make-belie. 
he lonely too 
Mornuer To Many I 


a few feathers will 


rics) 


will 


uwsk again. ver 


lo Dy 


We are collecting feathers to 


be a help UGLY KLING 
make 
the snow fal] on the bovs and girls 
that build 


snow men and slide and ski again 


on earth, so they 


Cali 


Can you help us’ 
li thin 


feathers will bring happiness to any- 


UsGity Dvuck.ine my poor 


one, I will be more than glad to give 


them \fter all, what do I have to 
lose? Kxcept a few feathers, of 
ours¢ Takes pillowea e and puts 


in a handful of feathers CHICKEN 





LirrLte bursts onto stage, shouting 
Cureken  Lrrrus Mother (Goose, 
\Miother (Coose! The sky is nol 
lnlling The king has told me it is 
not true Why did you send a 
message saying there Was an emer- 
gency if the sky is not falling? 


Mon rn Gooss: The sky is not falling, 


(hicken Little. You didn’t give me 
i chance to explain There are 
other emergencies, Vou Know My 
emergency is lack of snow for the 


children on earth. I need feathers 
Ihe | viy Duckling has ve 
donated a few 


kindly 


rv 


Hea img a 


Feathers! 


Cuicken Lirru 
elicf Feathers! 


all that’s 


sigh of 
Is that 
Mother 
sky is 
all the 
Takes several 


troubling vou, 


(oose? 


I am so happy the 


falling that I will 


not give 
feathers I can spare 
pocketfuls of feathers and stuffs them 
into pillowcase 
Goosey GANDER (Awatla ning and run- 
ning around stage flapping ' 
sho ling No. No Don’t take all 
of Rubs eyes) Oh, | 


have been dreaming a terrible dream 


ngs a nd 
them 


must 


I thought someone had taken all of 


mv feathers and I was bare and ugiv 





Sees UGty Duckiine) Oh excuse since vou will send them free ofl 


me, Duckling | hope ] haven’t harge to the ch ldren who are m 


offended you ] 4am so asnamed ol lanis. | Wii wiv rie to ou 
myself I will gladly give some Deposits feathers in pillowcase. Step 
feathers, \MIother Goose Put lo front of stage I am happ) that 
handf ls of feath r: in poll Cast sri is Iree Slarts lo lear ther 
(‘ome ‘ the front of liv lage | lee) 0 ‘ whe | im happy tow that 
hike a new Gal de} | have just [ still have monev | the tn 
discovered that there is something Many: | am happy because we hav 
nice about giving. It is eve etter 80 many feathers. (ome on outsich 
than receiving praise for my hand everyone Let's stuff the pillo 
some appearance, (Sfrub However, 1 Ti ell have a pillow fight and 
I am still ar elegant (;ander m e it ) 


Moruwer Goose: Shh Shh David ALI 1s they exit): Let it O | 


Drake is about to fall off | Dial L snow, snow, ) 

Davin falls and wal ip squa Moruer Goo I am happy that | 

ing have h generous and lo 
Davip Draki No No i Lb pay Irie ] » Tie © mane hildre 


the price! It's too high! Rul Ver! thie Ord happ Kau 


jf and lool round (on) Vhnat a Jac | Os] Lppea al rdso 
nightmare’ | dreamt someone took mia ng j? lh gia [? 
ali Ol MY mone out ot tne DANK to lo are taroun ba aru forth rn 
hy lV iM bag Ql leathers What u“u front Oo} ule ‘ru ro fall 
predicament! Mother (,008e, dO you ALL Shoul ng It’s owing! It 
P ’ 


still need feathers? (Moruer Goost snowing (urlain 


nods Well, I have decided that THE END 


PRODUCTION NOTES 


Ler Iv Snow 


Characters; 4 male; 4 female Properties Pillowcase, several pillows 
Playing Time: 10 minutes. feathers (may be paper paint brush and 
. glass wax for Jue } rost imarge alu nl itn 


Coslumes Mistress Mary wears pinafore and ‘ f ’ , 
: fol overed atar for Twinkle 





bonnet Jack Frost wears blue or white 

costume suggesting icicles Cwinkle wears Setting: Mother Goose's living room \ 
a bright yellow fairy costume with large rocking chair stands to right of center 
aluminum-foil-covered star hanging around Other chairs, tables. et ' be placed 
her neck Mother Goose, Chicken Littl sround stag Chere is nh exit at right 
(joosey Gander, David Dra und Ugl A large portion of the upstage wa ! 
Dur kling wear appr priate there { COs window through whict fron oUulsid 
tumes, with such accessories as bonnets be seen 

Aprons, bow ties, etc L prting No special effects 


“I 
w~ 





The Wrong Time 


by Vernon Howard 


Characters 
FatTHer TIME 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. YEARS 
Mr. CENTURIES 
Bossy 


SECONDS 
MINUTES 
Hours 
Days 
WEEKS 
MonrTus 


{UTH 

STEVE 

JENNIE 
SeTrine: The office of Farurnr Time. 
A desk, loaded with clocks, is in the 
rear cender. desk reads, 
“Father Time.’ Cardboard clocks are 
pinned to the rear curtain 


Sign on 


Ar Rise: Farner Time ts seated at his 
ce sk, holding a clock. 
Mr. Minutes, Mr and 
Mr. Days are lined up at right of 
desk. Mr. Weeks, Mr. Monrus, 
Mr. Years and Mr. CENTURIES are 
lined up at left of desk. All the Times 
have held with 


across their chests and in- 


Mr. SECONDS, 


Hours 


cardboard signs 
strings 
dicating their particular times. 

FaTuer Tire: | have been hearinga lot 
of complaints about you gentlemen 


lately. Have you been giving people 


the wrong time? 
Mr 


Time. 


Seconps: Of course not, Father 
People are always complain- 


ing about us 


Mr. Minutes: No matter how hard 
we try to please everyone, we get 
complaints. 

Mr. Hours: Sometimes we're too fast. 

Mr. Days: 
slow. 

Faruer Time: I have asked some of 
these complainers to come here to- 
day. Looking offstage) Ah, 
they come now. 

Bossy (Entering with Ruts, Sreve, 
JENNIE): Hello, Father Time. We 
came to complain about your 
helpers. 


And sometimes we're too 


here 


Farner Time: I see. What have they 
been doing? 

Ruru: For one thing, Mr. Seconds 
moves too fast during recess. 

Farner Time: Is this 


Seconds? 


true, Mr. 
Mr. Seconps (Running to desk): Of 


course it is! I always move fast! 
Runs back to previous position 

Sreve: And Mr. Days always goes too 
slow when we are waiting for our 
birthdays. 

Mr 


I don’t really move too slow. It 


Days (Walking normally to desk): 
just seems that way when you are 
waiting for birthdays. (Walks back 
to previous position) 

Jennie: And Mr. Months always drags 
along when we are waiting for school 
vacation. 

Mr. Monrus 
desk 


Slou ly dragging over to 
This is the way I’m supposed 





f 


® 





to go. I don’t know any other way. 
Slowly returns to previous position) 

Fatuer Time: I hope you young folks 
realize that each one of my helpers 
has a certain job to do in this world. 
Think how confusing it would be if 
it took a whole year just to peel an 
orange or if it took just a minute 
to read a good book. 

Bossy: We still think that there could 
be a lot of improvements in time. 

tuTH: Just think how wonderful it 
would be if we could sail across the 
Atlantic Ocean in an hour! 

Sreve: And if we could spend a whole 
century eating a piece of chocolate- 
cream pie! 

FaTHER Time: Well, I guess we could 
change things for a little while. 
After all, we don’t want our time 
customers to be dissatisfied. 

Mr. Centuries: Please don’t change 
us, Father Time 
way we are 

Fatuer Time: No, we'll have to give 


We're happy the 


these young folks a chance to im- 
Mr. Centuries 
change places with Mr. Seconds. 


prove things. , you 
Mr. Years, you change with Mr. 
Minutes. Mr. Months, you change 
with Mr. Hours. Mr. Weeks, you 
change with Mr. Days. (The Times 
reluctantly exchange signs as indicated. 
They move according to their time, 
Mr. Seconds moving fast, Mr. 
Centuries moving very slowly, etc. 
JENNIE (Happily, as they finish): There! 
Now I can do my history lesson in 
seconds! 
And I can take a 
whole month to clean up my room! 
FatTHer Time: Suppose all of you go 


Bossy | Happily 


outside and see what happens. Be 


sure to come back here in exactly 
one century. 
Ruva: A whole century! Wow! What 
fun we'll have! (All except FaruHer 
Time exit left. The Times walk or 
run according to the new signs which 
FaTHER TIME 
changes the positions of the hands on 


they exchanged. 


some of the clocks on desk and wall.) 
FatTHeR Time (At desk, looking at 
wristwatch): Ah! They ought to be 
coming back about now . . . (Looking 
into wings) And here they come! 
tuTH (Complaining, as she enters with 
all other 


SECONDS. 


characters except Mr. 

The cardboard signs are 
missing from all the Times): Father 
Time, you said we could stay for a 
whole century! 

Farner Time (Shrugging): Yes, but 
remember, a century is just a few 
seconds now. 

Sreve (Complaining): I tried to do 
my geography lesson and it took 
me a whole year! 

JENNIE: I tried to eat a candy bar 
and it disappeared the very first 
second! 

Farner Time: My, my, but things are 
certainly confused. Maybe we made 
a mistake. Noticing that the signs 

are missing, he speaks lo the TIMES 

‘ Where are your signs? 

Bossy: They got all mixed up. None 
of your Times kni vho they are 
any more, 

Mr. Weeks (The original Mr 
WEEKS I don’t know if I’m Weeks 
or Months 

Mr. Montus (The original Mr 
Montus): And I don’t know if I’m 
Months or Years 


Rutn (Frightened): What 
done to time? 

Sreve (Frightened): It will be a year 
from sunrise to sunset! 

Jennie: It will take a century for a 
bluebird to hatch her eggs! 

Fatruen Time: Don’t you think we 
ought to go back to the old times? 

Borsy: Please, Father Time, can you 
do it? 

Farner Time: Do you think you can 


have we 


make the best of times as they were? 





Mr. Years: But how can we get our 
times back? It may take years! 
Mr. Seconps (Racing in with the signs 

His own 18 across his chest): Here 
I think I have 
The 


their original signs 


you are, everyone. 
straight again 


Trwes all take 


everything 


and replace them. 
JENNIE (Ielieved): I'm glad it was you, 
Mr. Seconds! 
Farner Time (Rising): Suppose we all 
get busy and straighten out these 
We want everything to be 
All eagerly join in 


every second and day and 


Rutu: Yes, yes. We will be very clocks 
careful from now on. on time again! 
better care of 


year 
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The Mystery Ring 


by Nathalie F. Gross 


Characters 
Nancy Foster. twelve 
JA vi Fosrer, eleven 


SALLY FOSTER, RAL 


\Ins. Foster, mother 

Mins. SIMPSON, next-door neighbor 
Timip Lapy 

Mean Lapy 


FRIENDLY LADY 
SCENE | 
lime: Saturday morning. 


SErTinG: T'he front lawn of the Foster 


home. 
Ar Rise: Nancy and JAN# are silting. 
Nancy: | wish Sally would hurry up 
out here 
Jane: Why did we ever promise to 
play Treasure Hunt with her? 
Nancy: Oh we're just obliging to 


our little sister. (Lightly) Or mayb« 


we have nothing better to do. and 
Mom worked out all the clues 


JANE s0Y, wouldn't | like to De 


seated on a horse right how 


trotting through open country 
sniffing cows and cactus 
Nancy: I’d settle for a 


the park 


pony ride in 


Your horse fever is catch- 
Ing 

| don’t ited 
anything as much as I want a horse 
Calling 
The 


JANE think I’ve ever wa 


Here I come, Nancy 


Hunt can 


SALLY 


and Jane. ‘Treasure 


start! Enter waving paper lom 

gave me the first clue It says 
Jump LWI1ce starting trom the 

table. Reach as far as you are able 


Oh, 


Come on, Jane 


NANCY no. We’re all playing. 


Let’s jump 


TAN} I’m going thatawav lakes 
(wo jumps upstage from lable and 
hi units around. SALLY and N ANCY 


“np and hunt in other directions 
NANCY 
lound it 


Finding scrap of paper I 
Ri A128 
You'll know 


‘Second eiue*: 


Hop, hop, hop when 
you must stop “ 

What does Mom mean? 
this 


N ANCY and JANE hop, 100 


TANI Hmm 
I'l) 


hopping 


SALLY get one Slarts 


SALLY finds a small package Say, 
look at this! 

JANE: What is it? 

Nancy: Why, it’s a package! Maybe 


\iom put the next clue inside! 


JANE: Open it up SALLY unwraps 


package 
SALLY: Wowee there’s a ring! What 
a big red stone! 
Phat doesn’t 


NANCY look like one ot 


our clues 


SALLY: I don’t see any note 

TANI We'd better show VIother 
Calling) Mother. Mom! 

\VIorne | ppearing Hlow’s the 
Treasure Hunt, girls? 

SaLLy: Look, Mommy. I just found 
this! 

Mot en: Well, my goodness! W here 
did th ome from? It look 
ib | wonder whose ring 

P y: It was right over th 

Vins. SIMPSON | ppearing (00d 
Morning, eve DOGY 

3 (,000 morning Virs. Simpson 








Mrs couldn’t tell from 
my the jumping 


around was about, so I thought I’d 


SIMPSON: I 
yard what all 
better come over. 
Motuen: Glad to have you. I planned 
a Treasure Hunt for the girls, but 
see what they just found (Shows 

ring 
Mrs. Simpson: Ginger and jam! That’s 
look at it 
That’s a real ruby or 


some ring Let me 
(Kxramines it 
‘There’s 
that’s 
here’s some- 


Why, it 


I’m a homing pigeon 
writing in here Is KK 
1%-karat gold! And 
thing. D \ I 
says “Daisy H.”’ 

SALLY 


NANCY 


Can we keep it, Mom? 

We could all take turns wear- 
ing it, even Mom 

Mornurer: No 


I think we'd better put an ad in 


We can’t keep it, girls 


the paper 

I know Gold ring. 
Ruby stone Inseribed ‘Daisy H.’ 
Call at 1399 Middle Avenue.” 

Nancy: No, Jane. Let’s not tell about 
the stone or the name. We'll just 


Then we 


JANE “Found 


say “Gold ring.” can be 
sure that the right owner comes for it. 

Mornuer: Very good idea! 

Mus Well! 


quite a treasure while you were hunt- 


SIMPSON You've found 
ing, haven’t you, girls? 

SauLLy: I’m looking for more clues and 
more 


rings. Gangway, everybody! 


CURTAIN 
> * . * 
SCENE 2 
Time: Nezt morning 
SerrinG: The same. 
Ar Rist: Moruer ts showing a news- 
paper to Nancy, JANe and Saury. 


Moruer: There’s our ad 
of the 


Found.” 


SaLLy: Let me see 


At the top 


column, under “Lost and 


Jane: It looks important 
What if no 
claim the ring? 


NANCY: one comes to 

Moruerr: I guess we'll turn it over to 
the police. Maybe we should have 
done that right away. 

Nancy: Oh 
citing to meet the person who lost 


There’s the 


no! It’s much more ex- 
it (Telephone rings 
telephone 

(Races off 


If it’s for me, I’m not playing 


Jane: I'll answer 

SALLY 
with anybody. I don’t want to miss 

anything right here 

That’s how I fee! 

Mother, it’s the 


They need you 


NANCY 

JANE (Appearing): 
Red Cross Office. 
to drive a patient to the Veterans’ 
Hospital 

Moruer: Oh, dear 
girls this morning. 


I can’t leave you 


Probably no 
for the 


NANCY: Sure you can. 
at all will 
And you don’t want to spoil your 


one come ring. 


record with the Red Cross 


Janet: What should I say’? 
Moruer (Hesitates): Well say I’il 
do it. And get the patient’s address 


(JANE exits. Thoughtfully) Um not at 
all sure I ought to leave 

Saury: I'll holler for help if we need it. 
Mrs. Simpson can always hear me 

Nancy: Don’t worry about us, Mom. 
(JANE appears.) 

Jane: The Red Cross lady sounded 
very pleased. I left the address 
near your purse. 

Moruer: Thanks, dear. Now look, 


girls I’m putting the ring right 





Js 


+) 





here. (Takes ring bor from pocket 


and places it on table) keep your 
eye on it. 

SaLLy: With the three of us, 

Moruer: And [’ll hurry back 
ing) Please be careful! 

Sauiy: Bye, Mommy. 

Nancy: I hate just waiting. What can 
we do? 

JANE: Wish we lived on a ranch. I’d 


it’s safe. 
(Krit- 


gallop round and round on my 
horse! 

Satiy: We could play horse 

Nancy: We’re kind of big for that, 


Sallykins. 
SautLy: Want to play croquet? 
JANE: That’s not a bad idea 
Nancy: Get the 
(Timip LaDy appears. ) 


croquet set, Sally. 


Sauvy (Alerting her sisters): Psst! Psst! 


Timip Lapy (Reading newspaper 
1399 Middle. 1399 Middle. (To 
girls) Is this 1399 Middle Avenue? 

JANE: Yes. It is. 


Timip Lapy: May I speak to your 
mother, girls? 

Nancy: Mother isn’t home. 
help you? 

Timip Lapy: Well, I’m here about a 
ring. A ruby ring I lost. 

Sauiy (Squealing): Oh! 


May we 


Nancy: Can you describe it for us? 
Timip Lapy: It’s a very precious ring 
It has been in my family for three 
generations. 
the oldest 
hand. 
Jane: What does it look like, please? 
Timip Lapy: Why —- the 
wide piece of silver 


It’s always worn by 


daughter on her right 


band is a 
very wide. 
Nancy: Did you say silver? 
Timip Lapy: Yes. And 
little flowers stamped near the stone 


there are 


Nancy: Oh. I’m very sorry. That 
isn’t like the ring we found. Ours 


is gold 

SALLY (Smartly): We 
paper. 

Timip Lapy: Oh, dear 


said so in the 


Are you sure 
yours is gol? 

SaLLy: Yep 

Timip Lapy: I’m so sorry I bothered 
So sorry, indeed 

Kindly): It’s too bad we don’t 

have your ring 


you 
JANE 
We hope you find 
it soon 


Timip Lapy: Thank you, girls. Thank 


you. (Frits) 
Naney: Poor dear 
JANE: Sally, you sounded rude about 


our ad in the paper. 
Satty: Well, she 
carefully and not waste our time 


NANCY 


you inside 


should read more 


Don’t get fresh or we'll send 


Sauyty: Huh. Think you’re my boss! 
(Mean Lapy appears.) Just ‘cause 
Mom isn’t home! 

Jané (Grimly): Just wait till Mom 
gets back! 

Mean Lapy: Girls! Can you stop 
quarreling long enough to listen to 
me? 

Nancy: Why — what can we do for 
you? 


Mx#AN Lapy: I’ve come for my ring 

It’s advertised at this address. I’! 

reward you, all three of you. Now 
give it to me, please 

Jane: You'll have to identify it first 
What does it look like? 

MEAN Lapy (Huffily 


think I’m telling a story, do you? 


Now you don’t 


(SALLY sit/s down on the table in 
front of ring bor.) 


All gold 


It is a gold ring 








Janeé: We mentioned that in our ad 
Nancy: Does it havea stone? 
\ stone? 

What does the stone 
Mran Lapy: Oh the stone Let 
i beautiful diamond 


\t ‘ 
SALLY: Well you're wrong Jump: off 


} I’m sorry Firmly) We don’t 
na your ring 
\I \ J DD) it ughly Wel I’m not 
0 ré | nat W here your 
mothe 
( \lo rie tepped out lor a 
moment But e don’t have your 
ring 
VI) LADY I’ve a good mind 
Sputng ring vo on table 1’}] just 
hook Tor mysell (,rabs for box 
JANI Don't you dare 
Na cy Ls eo ; byey tlone! 


Mian | 


. DY SeLzing hor and opening 
if Vhis box is empty 


! There’s no 
ring i it! You never found a ring 
You’re fakers! Why ! ought to 
have you thre rrested! Making me 


eome a tre vVaVv across town [hl 


report you to the police, that’s 
hat | iq! / 
\ ey Phew! What an old crow! 
(; | ’ ’ 
JaNE: But where’s the ring 
it s right What happened 
to it 
| 1) thu Lhe rst ladv took 
_) 
~ lL h-ul She didn't 
Nancy: How do you know so much, 
ashe mand? 
SALI See! Hold ip righ hand, 
j — 4 


SALLY: That lady scared me So | 
thought the ning Was salest on me 


Nancy: You're fresh hut not so 


dumb! 

SA y: Thank VOU, SIS 

N\ cy Let’s put the ring in the house 
Maybe we shouldn’t talk ins 


Dodv elise till \iom gets home 


J j That old witch looked mean 
enough to grab the ring and run 

SALLY Bet she didn’t eve ose one! 
Krits with ring boa 

NANCY his is more complicated than 


| exper ted 
iz + | 


trust anyone who claims th ning 


YueSsS ve really houldn’t 
FrieNDLy Lapy appea 

FrienpLy Lapy: Pardon 
laci« > 

NANCY 


FRIENDLY Lapy 


young 


How do vou do 

I’m sorrv to trouble 
you, but there was an ad the 
papel 

JANE: Yes. I beleve Mom put one in 

I RIENDI y LADY Mav | speak to yvour 


) 
er 


mot! 


Nancy she’s out now 
Frienpity Lapy: Oh, dear. | just 
have to come back AgZAI Oh dear 


Start » bi 


FRIENDLY Lapy: It’s such a iable 


ring \lyv husba id tel ryie tne 


ib pre ul yerns at if 
yale ‘ thie? gy tiv r 

' 

| rl uy SOT ii 

g childs i | | 
t ) vt ‘ 


sO 





rout omehow SAl appea 
and stands listening 
Nancy: Can you deseribe the ring 
for us? 
Ky IELNDLY LADY Slowly lve ol 
looked at it once Let me se 
There was a narrow gold band 


and “an oval-shaped ruby 
Was 


the ring? 


JANE there any inscription in 


FrrenpLty Lapy: Hmm. I think not 

NANCY neertainly Well, [ don’t 
belreve we 

Jane: We'll have to wait till Mother: 
gets here She’! SALLY starts to 


hum loudly the song “Daisy Dar / 
Tas do re 


que me your ansiwve 

. ; ‘ ’ 

FrienpLty Lapy: Why, it’s ju ome 
to me There was an inscription 


My husband mentioned it 
‘Dal i 


SALI Vhat’s nght! Let’s show the 
ladv the ring Dashes off lo ae ing 
JANI kxcitedly I think we have 
' 
Vour ring 
F I} DLY L. DY (ph | home It 
Wi meat so much to nusth a 
nd me to get it back 


Naney (Calling): Hurry up, Sall 


SALL ba hing } ff} ing Th 
yours, isn’t it? 
FRIENDLY Lapy: Yes. itis! Itis' W 


rniy goodness me! 


Sal LY | KneW it! | could te 


why I gave vou a hint 


PRODUC! 
er 


Characters: & female 


Playing Time: 15 minutes 


Costumes: tiveryday, modern dress 


Properties T wo slips ol paper Wrapped ring 
box, ring, two newspapers 
Setting: The front lawn of the Foster ne 





FRIENDL) Lapy: Why, bless vou all’ 
What good, honest children vou are! 
Now, I shall have to see about a 
fine reward for you 

Nancy: Oh that won’t be necessary 

SALL) But maybe the lady wants to 
give me something \fter all, | 
found it 

JANI Scolding Sally! 

FRIENDLY Lapy ‘ly husband wall 
probably Want to give each of Ol 
some jt welry 

NANCY Thank you ery much | 


don’t know whether Mother will let 
us accept 

FRIENDLY Lapy: We do you. ai 
ike to ride horses 


J i] Do we! 


1] 


Ri DLY | D) | pugtit =() \ 4 
ve own a little farm outside tow 
i d You gZlris are velcome to cCorme 
out and ride our horses any time 
you like 

Nancy: Thank vou! \lother won't 
object to that! 

SaLLty: What a break! Is there a horse 
for each of us? 

FRIENDLY Lapy: Yes, there is 

» LY Hooray! Gallop aroun 
happily a tha igh ona hor “4 
NCY \I ty Viother Will jet i yi 
today! 

JANI Vhi the nicest thing that 
ever happened! Ever, ever, ever! 
THE END 

ION NOTES 
Mystery Rine 
Ch ira ters enter irom the street on ol 
side, and enter from the house on the op 
osite side or upstage. The only furnishings» 
required are a table and two chairs. Bushe 
and flowers may stand about the stag 
here mav also be a croquet set if desire 
Lighting Ne specal eflects 








The Clean-up Club 


hi 1ileen Fisher and Olive Peahe 


> ho 

BARBAI 

Jack 

) 

Peres 

Boy Ip (s1RLS ai / number 
™ |} LIN | hacl jard 


, 
Ar Risk: Siaro 
rath Haske 
Both 


Wig ty UL f ly ther 


24 ‘ ‘ 
3 RBARA 


filled with 


ona enter 


rr um pl d 
wath 


weod}s ari 


paper 
\-L-A in 


SHARON: | can’t cram any 


hud ge 


more papel 
in my basket 

Neither can I 
block 
i good thing we're 
yard 


; 


incinerator instead of burning things 


JARBAR And 


imagine 
all from one 
SHARON: It’ right 


in mv back and can fill our 


in yours again They move offstage 
foward incinerator. Jack and PrTER 
ens ach with bulging quiny sacl 

acy It beats all how people throw 
thing on the dewalk 

Peren: | bet Ive picked up ten candy 
bur wrappers in the last half hour 
™~i4 te equt’ ist HAS to chuck 

thing ike that in vour pocket as 
thre it « the street 

Jack: You should see what I clean out 
timy pockets eve ght! 

Per 1} } nul third trip to 
the u era ~ On and Bar- 
BAI co wit } ha empty 
hasi-ef 

Jack: Say, Sha Nor is looking 
for vou hy r 


SHAKnon (To Barna Wait for me 


Jac K (‘ome On. te] us before sharon 
gets back. Then we can spring it 
on her 


Barbara. I'll run see what she its J 


uN 
iOWs 


I’m busy with Clean-l p Week } 


I won't be long because Mom k: 


and she’s all for it Hlurries out 
Perern: What’s that badge vou’re wear = 
ig, Barb? J didn’t get a badge for 
( eu! | p W ec kK 
JACK \-L-A vhat does it mean? 
SARBAI Sharon’s got one too 
Peter: What is it? \ new secret 
society or something? 
BARBAR Laughing): Or something! 


BARBAR 
Peren: If the 
l’d know it 
Week But 
do with it? 
Jack: I bet it stands for A Large 
(mount That’s 


up, anyway 


(;uess again! 

initials were C-l WwW. 
Clean-Up 
A-[L-A vot to 


stood for 


what’s 


what we've picked 


BARBARA: So have we but that 
isn’t what it stands for Calls out 
Is it, Sharon? 

SHARON (C‘oming bacl | what? 

BARBAI Chey noticed my ar! d 


Jack thinks A.J -A tana Tt \ 


Li rue \mount 7 hig i both igh 
Jack: What did Mom want 
SHARO hy vanted to kno here 
| put the colander when | wipe 
vp A-L-A arm band hy 
DOK S| ) and | mac ih 








serving lo Weal them You boys 
deserve them. You’ve been working 
all morning 

BarnBara: Anyone who's picked up 


\ for a, L for large, A 


dese! ves ome ! 


lor amount 

Giggles 

Jack: I refuse to wear a label | don’t 
understand 

PETER: 


stand for 


For all | know it 
\ Lunati 
SHARON and BARBARA 
\s a 


has a double 


so do | might 
Asylum! 

Well, it doesn’t 
fact, A-L-A 


Hasn't it, 


SARBARA: matter ol 
meaning 
Sharon? 

Absolutely double 


You ought to de tole to 


SHARON 
SARBARA: 
guess one of them. 
Jack: O.K. 
does the A stand for? 
SHARON 
Prrern: A 
Mother 


Give us a hint What 


It’s the name of a relative 
Brother. Sister 
Father. Cousin. Uncle. Aunt 


relative? 


SHARON and BARBAR snicker 
Aunt? 

SARBARA: Aunty 

Jack: Aunty who? Wait a minut 
do you mean a-n-t-i? Anti some- 


Against something? 
Jack It’ 


right 


, 
thing 


SHARON: Good for you 


against something, “ll Son 


thing connected with Clean-Up 
W eek 
Jack: L for landscape . for leave 


Anti-leaves? 


SARBARA: You're getting warm 


Perer: L for litter! That’s it 
Jack. Anti-litter 
SHARON: Not guile, but awtull: Ost 


Ther s an insect on the end 
Jack: An insect? 
PererR: | know Latterbua \nit 


Litterbug 


BARBARA The Anti-Litterbug 
A-[_-A. 


double meaning, remember 


Right 
' there s 
Vhat’s 


\ssociation Sut 


( v half of it 
JACK 1 give up I’m exhausted 
SHARO Well, all loyal Americans are 
inti-litterbugs, aren’t they, sarbara? 
Bal R What did you tell for, 
~~) ron’ 
JACK Tell what? Who? When? lo 
Perer) Do you get it, Peter? 
Perer: No. (70 SHARON) Say it again 
SHARKO Laughing All loyal Ameri- 
cans are anti-litterbugs, aren’t they? 
Perer: Oh! \-L-A all loyal 


\(merica 


\-L-A 


Association 


SARBARA Anti-Litterbug 


SHARON and BarRBARA: You ee? 


Double meaning 
BarBara: Here are your arm bands 


for being such good guessers! (//ands 


hadaqes lo the hoys Come Ql i@t s 
get some more members for out 
SOCLATLOI 

Jace Yes let’s 

PETE! kollow me! They all run out 
kor a moment the stage 1 emply 
Then SuARron, Perer, BARBARA and 
Jack come hack with other Boys and 
Cy1RI who are puting on \ L-A 


arm band When their hadqe are vn 


place this / all sung lo the itis if 
‘Comin’ Th ougn the Ie jf si 
\! Lu li th as mucl par loin 
a po hl 
If a papel iT Capel 
he 6 dO he iD 
If some clutter ne giutt 
thing ery nea 
(/} / every tudent who | 
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(leans, instead of shrug 
For all good loyal Americans 


(re anti-litterbugs' 


If a peeling sends you reeling 
On some broken glass, 
If a sitter leaves some litter 
And it swirls alas' 
Chorus: every student who Ls pru- 
dent 
Cleans, instead of shrugs 
lor all good loyal Americans 
\re anti-litterbugs Curtain 
THE END 
PRODUCTION NOTES 
Tae Ciean-Up Cius 
Characters: 2 male; 2 female 
as desired 
Playing Time 


48 many extras 

10 minutes 

Everyday, modern dress 

Properties: Two baskets filled with crumpled 
papers; 2 large bulging gunny sacks 
badges marked A-L-A in big bright letters 
for the entire cast 

Setting: A back 


Costumes 


arin 


No special Scere y 


Varad is 
required 
Laghtin 1: No sper ial effects. 
PRODUCTION NOTES 
Jiminy CINDERS 
(Play on pages 49-56 

Characters: & male 
Playing Time; 25 minutes 
Costumes All characters at outset of play 


wear cowboy costumes, except Jiminy who 
wears blue jeans. Golden Ranger wears a 
gold-« olored outfit hat, vest, 
bandanna, trousers, boots, belt, lariat with 
six gold-colored holsters. His hat should be 
very large. Cowboy outfit for Jiminy in- 
cluding boots. Sheriff and Deputies also 
wear western outfits with jackets, and star- 
shaped badges 

Setting: The bunkhouse is a simple, crudely 
furnished room, with either two double 
bunks, or four small cots Jiminy’s cot 
should be separate from the others, and is 
loosely covered with a blanket. There is a 
table center and a few chairs around it. A 
water bucket and tin dipper are on stool, 
left. A fireplace on right wall, with logs in 
it, and a wood box next to it 

Properties Broom: hat, boots, and belt for 
Jiminy; paper bag, handcuffs, box contain- 
ing Golden Spurs; papers representing 
deed, etc.: golden lariat with gold whistle 

Lighting No special effects. 


cow boy 








Part Four 


Radio Play 





The Lady of the Lake 


by Sir Walter Scott 
adapted for radio by Edward Golden 


Characters 
NARRATOR 
Kine James 
ELLEN OF DovUGLAS 
Din 
MARGARET 


LENNOX 


{ODERICK OF 
LADY 


DOUGLAS 


MALCOLM OF GFRALIAM 


BLANCHE OF Devan 
ALLAN-BANE 
('LAN-ALPINE, male voices 
Put Court, mixed voices 
Music: Romantic theme Full for 
therty seconds, then under narration 
NARRATOR (Hearty voice Many are 


the tales that the Scotsman tells of 
King James the Fifth, but there is 
none more romantic than his High- 
land adventure with Ellen of Doug- 


las and the Clan-Alpine. James ruled 


Scotland in the sixteenth century, 
and the middle vears of his reign 
were troubled by sa‘ age raids on the 
peaceful Lowland towns The 


identity of the marauders was a 


mystery, and King James sought in 
vain for some clue some shred of 


ead 


and 


evidence which would | to 
The his 
council suspected the Highland Clan- 
Alpine and its 


Roderick of 


their defeat king 


fierce chieftain. Sir 
Dh Be but 


and no Ootie 


there was no 


prool could be found to 


guide a spy through the Highland 
wilderness to Sir Roderick’s camp 
And then one day, while King 
his lords 
near the Highland border, it chanced 
that he the 
James the 


familiar country, and when it began 


James was hunting with 


hecame lost in forest 


wandered through un- 
to grow dark he tried to signal to his 


lost companions (Fading) by sound- 
ing his hunting horn 

SounpD: Blast on hunting horn 

JAMES It 


looks as though this lake is well into 


the Highlands, and in the dark [’d 


After a pause No answer! 


never be able to get back to the 
border. Wait! A boat coming across 


the 


lake 


young girl 


There’s a 


And she’s beautiful! 


girl in it A 


KiLeN (Calling. Fading on): Father? 
Pause) Was that vour call, father’ 
(Pause) Maleolm? Was it you? 

SOUND: Quick movement in the brush 

James: It was |, fair maid! (KiLen 
gasps, frightened 

SounD: Splash in water as VLLeEN 
pushe s boal away from shore 

James: Don’t pull vour boat away 
from the shore! T’ll not harm you 
maid, 

ELLEN (Off-mike): Who are you? 

James: 1? [I’m I’m Hesitating 
I’m a stranger to this country. I was 


hunting near the border and was 








Fortune 
led me to wander into the Highlands 


where I have been found tired and 


separated from my party 


hungry by a lovely lady 


ELLEN i mbarrassed | thank you, 
\s cus- 
the Highland halls of 
Clan- Alpine are open to you 

Quickly): You are 


toderick of Dhu? 


stranger, for your flattery 
tom decrees, 
JAMES from the 


camp of Sir 


ELLEN: Ave. Does a stranger know of 
Sir Roderick? 
Jams: His name is famous through all 


of Scotland 


iLL a Strongly | think vou mean 
infamous, stranger! 

Jami Baiting her Is he so? 

Muu He was exiled from the court 
many years ago lor killing a knight 
in cold blood. Roderick be prey to 
blind rages when his onl Ipuise is 
to ughter recklessly Catching 
herself) But 1 say no more (Come 
into the boat, and I will take you to 
the eamnp Roderick and his men 
by away lor a lew day 

James: Where have they gone? 

ELLEN (Kvading): | I do not know 
My father has stayed behind with 
Allan-Bane the munstrel and Su 


toderick’s mother, Lady Margaret 


She will make vou welcome 


SouND: Sound of rowing Hold under 
ACH IU 

James: Let me take the oar, maid 
What is vour name? 

ELLEN (Shyly): Eller 

James: Your eves are brighter than 
this crystal lake. Believe me when | 


say vou are prettier by ta! than any 
lady at court 
Be 


ELLEN vou from the court? 


J AMES (Catching himse Lf ; [? t Laughs) 


No—No! But I have seen the 
noble folk on tournament days Of 
what clan are you? 

Exvien: Of the Douglas 

James (Surprised): The Douglas? 

ELLEN: Aye You’ve heard of the 


Douglas disgrace, | see 
James: I know that the Douglas clan 
was banished from Scotland 
ELLEN: Aye, unjustly banished by the 


father of the present King James 


James: Unjustly? 

[ELLEN Getting angry My uncie Was 
guilty of plotting to overthrow the 
king; but my father was proven in- 
nocent of the charg Yet, the old 
king exiled the whole clan of 
Douglas 

James: Aye, it does seem « harsh 
sentence 

Lu N Viv tather would not ieave 


Scotland. He has always hoped that 
voke the un- 
We fled to this hidden 
place and the Clan- Alpine otfered us 


Roderick be a kind man 


the new king would re 


bay penalty 


prote hor! 


at times 

SounD: Boat scraping on sand (ar 
being dropped 

ELLEN: Here we be 

James: Give me yvour hand and U['Il 


hye ip you out 


Pot 


ND ELLEN stepping oul 
Now 
ick’s camp! 


Musi 


Oo} boa! 


JAMES lead on to Roder- 


Si 


keomantu fherre / ull for fif- 
leen seconds, then out 
SOUND ALLAN-BANt mnging in back- 


gro and to harp or lute accom pani nl 
Hlold under 
\I L\ROARE Pleasant 


In the n 


elle rli 


oie 


ime of On 











Sir Roderick of Dhu, I welcome you, 
stranger. Our food be plain and ou 
beds be crude, but they be yours for 
as long as you wish 

My humble thanks to you, 
Margaret, and to my 


JAMES 
Lads 


guide of the fair skin and the raven 


lOVeLY 


hair 
MarGarer: Hush, sir. (Laughs) You 
make her blush Come, Ellen 


Fading) and help me prepare some 
food 
ELLEN (Off-mike): Aye, milady 
MarGcarer (Way off-mike 
\llan-Bane will 
his ballads 


Stranger! 


i 


entertain you with 


James (After a pause): Minstrel! Alla 
Bane! 

ALLAN-BANI! Sop playing and sing 
rng He is elderly, humoroi and 
athe tight-lipped (ve, sir? 

JAMES Ty jing to ound casual That 
Is a pretty ballad 

ALI SANE: Thank you, si 

James: Allan-Bane, why are you not 
with your master in his absence? 


ALLAN-BANE: | be a minstrel, sir, not 


a Warrior. 


J \MES Quickly seizing an opening \h 


) 


I did 


does Sir Roderick go to wal 
ALLAN-BAN} Realizing he: slip 


not say that, Sir 


James (After a pause Perhaps Sir 
Roderick has gone on a hunting 
party? 

ALLAN-BAnt Perhaps 

James: Then why did Lady Ellen’s 
father stay behind? 

Aul SANI Your question ine ot 
lor me to answer, sil 

Jami YOU Can 


Here, then, is one 
Allan-Bane 


ALLAN-BANE: 


JAMES 


That be Maleolm, the 
last of the Highland clan of Graham 
The always been 
hostile to Clan-Alpine. Yet Lady 
Ellen has been betrothed to Malcolna 
childhood 
they played together in the forest 
this camp The 
has always liked Malcolm although 


Sir Roderick hates 


Grahams have 


of Graham when 


since 


outside Douglas 
him 
Disappointed): When 
Allan-Bane? 


Here come 


are they 
to marry, 
Lady Eller 
Why do you not ask her? 


Fading On 


ALLAN-BAN}I 


how, sir 


ELLEN Stranger, come in 


side where we have put out meat and 


ale lor you 

JAMES: Lady, | am a willing taker 
Will you sit with me 

ELLEN (Shyly \yve In a moment 
Go on in alone Pau ( \llan-Bane! 


Will you go in the boat and seek the 


He he 
\ve 


Douglas? long hi COMMING 


ALLAN-BANI (Quietly) | wonder 


who your stranger be He asks a 
deal of questions ibout Sir Rod- 
erick and yourself He wanted to 


know where Sir Roderick had gone 


and 

IeLLEN Inler upling What said he 
of me? 

\LLAN-Bane: He was fair upset when 
I told him you were betrothed to 


Maleolm of Graham 
HLL Trying to appear uninterested 
| pset’ He was? What else did he 
ALLAN-BANE: That 
No reason 
father 


\W hy j 
vO now ana 


fetch my 


ALLAN-BAN] And you be off to the 
tranger. And [| think you be not 
1] pleased to sit at table with him 








MLLEN: Allan-Bane! I bx engaged (70 
now' 
\LLAN-BaNeE: Perhaps I should stay 
Mavhap you and the stranger would 
hear a love ballad with vour dinner! 


bade off 
Light theme 


(Laughs 
Music: 
seconds. then under 
That 


dreamt of the 


Full for fifleen 
narration 
NARRATOR King James 
Ellen 
had pierced his heart with the first 
giance ot her dark eyes 
fitfully on his 


awakened by the 


night 
beautiful who 


As he tossed 
bed, he 


sound of 


rustic Was 
Voices 
just outside the hut 


MALcoLM 


ol | LMOTOUs, 


Fading on {howl fwenty- 


But I tell 
Douglas, now be the time to go 


Ouls pot en 
you 
to the new 
Roderick 


hehind these cowardly raids on the 


king and tell him that 
and the Clan-Alpine are 
Lowland towns. James would forgive 
aman anything for that information, 
especially the undeserved banish- 
ment which lies on your head 
(Middle-aged, kindly voice 
You be nght, Malcolm Graham, but 
You for- 


ye that before Roderick was seized 


DoOuGLAS 


| could not turn informer 


with this thirst for blood, he took 
Kilen nd mvself under his protec- 
hon 


MALcoLah 
the ii | 


enannot ot on! 
Mritiogt PO Of 


If vou won’t go to the king 
will. This wholesale murder 
Maicolm! | beg vou not 
If Roderick should find out 


one of us has betraved him 


DovGLas: No, 
to do it! 

there’s 
no saying what he might do to all of 
us. It is for Ellen that I fear most. 
You know what his present temper 
be like 

Maicoum (Si 


ghing Ave Douglas. 


JAMES 


JAMES 


James: | 


JAMES 


I’m afraid you be wiser than |. [| 
the king dis- 
toderick’s guilt without help 


suppose we must let 
cover 
from us. But, please God, may it be 


soon, (Fading) that lives may be 


saved! 
short 


After a 
Malcolm, it 


pause Ah, 
will be soon, now that 
vour king knows for a certainty the 
truth toderick of Dhu 

thanks to you Douglas 
Ave, Malcolm, you are a loyal sub- 
Well do you de- 
And yet | 
hand 


“a chance, 


about 


and the 


ject and a fine lad 
serve Ellen of Douglas 
will be 
While there is a ghost of 


your rival for her 
my heart will not give up hoping! 

Music: Bright energetic theme Full for 
fifteen seconds, then out 

ELLEN: rhis 


tarthe 
ZO no tal her 


Fare thee well, stranger 
be the border and | 
\llan-Bane will take me back 
Il am loath to leave vou, Ellen 
if | may call you that 


Ave 


cannot sav | have an im- 


Lu N Where do you go now? 


portant matter to settle It mav be 
that because of it I shall find my way 
Will you be 
see me again? 
ELLEN (KE vasively): Ave 
should I not be? 
Then | good cause tor 


hack to the Highlands 


back here pleased to 


stranger. Why 


have 
hurrving 
thee 


Fading Fare 


well, Ellen 

Calling) Vake care of her, Allan- 
Bane! 

ELLEN (Calling): God go with you, 

stranger! (Parse innoyed) Why do 


you stare at me that way, Allan- 
Bane? 
ALLAN-BANE (With a smile He'll be 


back to see you, eh? 














ELLEN Pretending to vgnore ham 
(‘ome let us start! 

SOUND: Footste ps on dry leave Hold 
under scene 

ALLAN-BAaNE: Who is he, | wonder 
Why did he ask those questions 


about mil Rode rick Perhaps he Was 
i spv for the king. He 

Ew N I nlerrupting Perhaps that 
might not be so bad! 

ALLAN-Baneé: And then he seemed so 
interested in you! 

ELLEN: That will do! 

ALLAN-BANE: Perhaps you were a wee 

bit unhappy to see him disappear 


) 
; 


into the fores 


Bane, and leave your idle thoughts! 
Sounp: Strings plucked ¢ 
Ay 'B ‘i It l Oil i ‘ 
dirge, I'll pla The strings }| 
meiancholy ring’ [ kno that 
Sigt It bodes Inhappiness \lark 


my words, child, there be trouble u 
the offing! 
Music: Ominous them Ful for fifteen 
seconds. then oul 
James (With an official, regal au 
Milord Lennox, this letter must be 
sent to Sir Roderick of Dhu and the 
Clan-Alpine without delay! You 
will inform Roderick that I intend to 
enter the Highlands with members 
of the court on a hunting party. Ii 
he refuses to receive us hospital 


and offers any resistance to the pro- 


poral ther iccording to the roya 
prerogative, we have every nght to 
send soldiers to arrest him for insub- 


ordination. Onee he is in our powel! 


/ 
6 


we can charge him here at 
(Castile with nis rea crime y 


ne jand 


LENNOX 
Sly 
JaMms: As 


Lery old 


| have told you, 


Hen ol 


and Nalcolm 


Ly} 


Music: Sharp 

SOUND 
il Uitdtiig 
pet 

RODERICK 
of fort 
aoiare 
No 1 
king 
deny thi 
to cit 


vide! 


VNNOX 


ther 


iin 


mmediately 


It’s a 


keith 


/ tig 


| Our ul 


Stroy the 


kad 


(aru 

He 

, a 
rhe 


Lreacherously 


wild game, he 


upor 


lor oul 


Deo 


of ( 


Gl 


/ 


( 


ry 
pert 


} 


ugainst Re 


il 


ilior 


Yi 


You 


‘rraham 


‘ 


framatlu 


hia) 


\ 


LVI 


(Is 
i 


; 


j 


ih, 


\iaj 


I’m sure the 


is, her tathe 
will give 
rick 
heme, You 
ler the guise of 
irrest for 
e Wav or the 


vou || apprehend Black Riod 


hia i 


Ropt ae 


ia 


tf 


i ma 


hid] loudly a 


fending 


Us uUnprepi 


land! 


(°LAN-ALPIN} 


Ropi RICK 


Janu 


Lain 


eh 


| ' 


Pheretore 


monarch with 


qecia4»nr 


Sou 
madm 
Vou 
yy King 
; i 


‘ 


) 


Hi 


WOOp do Viti 


Vout 


th 


(pil 


chiet 
proud 


icient 








MLLE? Fright ned, trywng to quiet him): 
Malcolm! 


CLAN-ALPIN} id-libling): \t’s Mal- 
colm of Graham! (set 

Roperick (Furious l'pstart boy! 
koe to our clan! What rashness 
prompts you to break in on our 


gathering uninvited and offer oppo- 


sition to the Chieftain of Clan- 
Alpine? 
Mawocotm: As a Highlander who re- 


spects his king | speak out against 
the You 


wage war because you fear to face 


your defiance of throne. 


the king, not knowing whether he 
comes to punish you for your Low- 
land crimes! 

topeRick (Raging): By heaven, | 
brook no more of your insolence! 

SOUND: Sword quickly being drawn 

Roperick: I argue with my sword! 

1d-libbing): Clear the 


He has his sword out! 


CLAN-ALPINE 
way! Fight! 
(Etc. ) 

ELLEN (Tops the shouts. To Roperick 
(‘oward! Murderer! Would you rush 


upon a boy but half your age and 
size? 
Mancotm: Ellen! Do not interfere! 
ELLEN: It is high time that someone 
spoke! You are in a rage because 


Malcolm speaks the truth, Roderick! 
You 


afraid of the king because of your 


COnSsCIence LNaws you are 


burden of guilt! A true Highland 
chieftain would own his crimes to his 
king and take his punishment; not 
stir up a war which can only end in 
the slaughter of his clansmen! 
Maid 


more word and your father and your 


Roper kK Seething one 


precious Malcolm die by my sword! 


90 


For years I have sheltered you, an 
exile, only to be repaid like this! 
EiLen: Well you know my gratitude 


for past kindness. Yet my father and 


1 can accept your protection no 
longer 
toperick: Then go! And my curses 


be upon you! 


Doveuas ([nte rrupting ): Sir Roderick, 


she 
RoODERICK 
old 
and her betrothed and flee my sight! 
se thankful that I have spared your 


lives! 


Cutting him off): Silence, 


Douglas. Take your daughter 


Speaking loudly) Clansmen! 
Will you to war against this arrogant 


| » 
u 
King 


CLAN-ALPINE (Thunderous agreement 


Ave! (Hold ad lihs under ELLEN’S 
nert speech 

ELLEN: Come, father Malcolm 
old Blanche of Devan will take us 


into her hut far from Clan-Alpine. 
She but 


pleased 


Is eccentric good-hearted 


and will be to welcome 


enemies of Roderick of Dhu 
Musi 


pipes 
fade 


Vartial theme played on bag- 
Full for fifteen seconds. then 
under narration 
Narrator: The Clan-Alpine was up in 
arms, and James accepted the chal- 
lenge firmly, but with a heavy heart. 
He had not expected so violent and 
foolhardy a reaction from Sir Rod- 
erick. The battles 
and impromptu, and the royal army 
with 
Many of the Clan- 


the camp had 


were scattered 


was winning consistently its 


greater numbers. 

\lpine were dead 
been demolished —- and Sir Roder- 
ick had escaped alone to the moun- 
Killen, with the and 


tains Douglas 








Maicolm, had found shelter with 
Blanche of Devan, a strange old 
Highland woman who held a secret 
grudge against Roderick of Dhu 
King James fought in his hunting 
suit of Lincoln green in order that 
he might seek out Ellen and woo het 
as the stranger should there be a 
chance of winning her heart kor 
this reason, the Highlanders thought 
that the king was still at Stirling 
Castle, and one morning early the 
Douglas and Malcolm Graham (/ad- 
ing) set out for the palace 
DovG.as: Ellen, child, I go to the king 
to beg a reprieve of the sentence on 
our name. | can no more see you 
living in this wilderness a wanderer 
inh disgrace 
ELLEN: Godspeed, father. May the 
king not turn a deaf ear! 
Music: Full for five seconds, then out 
BLANCHE (About forty. Her voice must 
hetray a touch of eccentric (ome. 
Ellen child, wrap this shaw! about 
vou. It seems colder tonight with no 
moon 
ELLEN: Dear Blanche, 


kind to us, and when my father 


you ha e Deen 


restored to favor, you 

SouND: Hard knocking at door off-male 

ELLEN: Who is it? 

fopERICK (Way off-mile VM uffled 
voice): A Highland soldier in need of 
food, 

BLANCHE: Let him in, child. The poor 
thing is probably starving 

SouND: Door opening off-milx 

ELLEN (asp. Siifled scream et T 

toderick! 


BLANCHE (More angry than frightened 


You'll have no food here, you savage! 


) 


What do vou want with us 


SouND: Door being shut off-mal« 

Roperick (Fading on. Speaking in a 
low bul intense voice): Quiet, or I'll 
run you both through! So this be 
where you hide from me, maid Ellen 
Be your father and that Graham 
whelp here? 

ELLEN: If they were, we’d not be 
standing here unprotected! 

Roperrick: Listen, both of you. You're 
going to help me. One of the king’s 
men has followed me all the way up 
this mountain path. He’ll knock on 
this door any minute. Old woman, 
you'll answer it! 

BLANCHE: You devil, I'll not do it! 

Roperick: Invite him in! I’ll hide be 
hind the door When he steps 1n, 
Ill spring out and finish him 

SOUND: Knock at the door off-mike 

Roperick: There he is now. Go to the 
door, old witch! 

KeLLEN: Do as he tells you, Blanche, o1 
he'll kill you! 

SouND: Door slowly opening off-male 

BLANCHI Vervously): Yes? Who are 
you? My eyes be weak, and I can’t 

| 


see you at all 


James (Slightly off-mike You can 
hear old woman Send out Sui 
Roderick of Clan-Alpine! 

there be no one 


(Suddenly 


BLancueé: There 
here at all, just 
screaming oul in warning Arm your 
self, whoever you be! The fiend 
hides behind the door! Run, or stay 
and fight if you dare! He’s a 
Groans as she 18 stabbed in the hael 
ELLEN (Sereams out 
stabbed her! 
James (Off-mike): Now, Roderick 


: Stop him! He’s 


I, that 
slanche 


at last! The combat! 


SOUND sword clashing in furiou 








fight, panting, etc. Hold under until 
RopERICK’s death 

ELLEN: [ll wrap this shaw! about your 
wound, Blanche! 

Biancnueé (Dying): No! No! 


Sut let me not die, please God, 


It’s of no 
use! 
until | hear Roderick’s death ery! 
(Sounds of fight continue I have 
listened for it ever since that day he 
slew William of We 
be marned Roderick 
cut him down because my William 

toderick 
My life has 
that 


my Devan 


were to and 


offered resistance when 


warred on Devan town 


been dedicated to avenging 


murder, and now 
RODERICK (Off-mike : Aghbhhbh! Death 


yell fading into distance. ) 


SouND: Swords dropped off-mike 

BLANCHE: Praise be! 

ELLEN (Fading off Has he killed 
Roderick? 

Biancus: He is dead [ know it! 
Now my William’s score is settled 
now I I Dies 


ELLEN (Fading on): 1 had no notion it 
was you, stranger! How 

James (/nterrupling): The old woman 
is dead 

ELLEN: God rest her soul 

Jambs: Aye, she saved my life 

hLLEN: But stranger, in such a time of 
feuding, what evil chance has brought 


you here? 


James: Can it be an evil chance that 
brings me to look on you again, 
lovely Ellen? 

ELLEN (/mbarrassed): Stranger, | | 


know not what to Say. J 
Then let me 
speak my purpose tor coming here at 


James (Breaking tm 


ones 


1 come to take you from these 


wilds, where none so fair as you can 


By your soft hand I will lead 
you far from scenes of war 
ELLEN (Hesttantly): Take me away? 


last. 


James: Aye. Near the border my horses 


wait to bear us soon to Stirling 


Castle, where you say your father 


has gone to see the king. Outside 
these Highlands, [ll guard you like 
the most tender of flowers 


It 


l do not 


ELLEN: Hush, stranger would be 
read 
But it would be intamy 


to wed with me 


female deceit to say 
your heart 


mv father ts still 


an exiled man 

JAMES: Unless the king will pardon 
him 

ELLEN: And if he should, there is more 
| am betrothed to Malcolm of 


Graham, and 
JAMES: Aye, Allan-Bane has told me 
but vet, I had hoped you might give 


your heart a chance to change 


Eiucen (( pset): | am confused, and 

JAMES Inte rrupting) Then give no 
answer now That way I can still 
hope. Give me your hand It 


chanced in battle several years ago 
that I was called upon to save the 
life of Scotland’s king 
James this ring 


clared that whatever I should ask of 


In gratitude 


gave me and de- 
him, it would be granted 
ELLEN: You give it now to me? 


Ave 


Should your father fail to gain par- 


JAMES Come, let us to the king. 
don from James, this ring will secure 
it lor 


he 


( Very on-mtike 


you And | can promise you 
vet the king 


Sincerely, quietly 


has not as seen 


Sweet Ellen, I implore you to search 
your heart before Vou choose he- 
tween Malcolm of (;raham and the 


stranger! 








Music: Romantic theme. Full fo thirty 
seconds, then under narration 
NARRATOR: At Stirling Castle, James 
and Ellen dismounted and as they 
the 


Ellen was mystified to see 


courtyard, 
that the 
guards snapped to attention as she 


proceeded through 


and the stranger passed They went 
through the great hall and up the 
the 


staircase to entrance to the 


throne room. Ellen grasped (Fading 
the stranger’s arm in fear 

ELLEN How shall | 
know which be the king? 


Ja MES 


Whispering 


Qt all the 


Also u hispe ring 


lords, the king alone will not remove 


his hat when the trumpets sound 
Let us go in 

SOUND Huge door opening V otce s of 
Court chattering Sennett from 


frumpels; vowes cease 
LENNOX (Way off-mike His Majesty 
James, King of Scotland! 


ELLEN (Whispering): Their clothes are 


so bejeweled they dazzle my eyes. | 
do not see which man has-—Stranger! 
Stranger! Your hat It’s on vour 
head! 

LENNOX (On-mike \lilord Vi VE 
come you home with Joy 

ELLEN i yhast Strauger' You 
you are the king! 

LENNOX: Kneel, girl, to your sovereign 

ELLEN: | I Your Majesty I 


cannot believe it! 
James: Rise, Ellen 
the Highlander 
vour father has been held ife here 


Lennox, send for 


Douglas ile 


at the castle 
DovGLAS (Fading Or 
Ellen, 


IAMES 


my child 
Ellen, the 
your finger 


ic et ry) % niedte +, 


will 
KF rceited ad libs from Court 


grant whatever you request 


Speak, 
Ellen, and speak not to a king but to 


your stranger Your first wish | 
know, and grant. [ hereby proclaim 
that the Douglas and his daughter 


Killen were wronged by my father 


Heneeforth their 


exile is revoked, 
and we own them the friends and 
bulwark of our throne Vore exrciled 
ad libs from Cour’ 
Dove as: Bless Your Majesty! 
JAMI Now Ellen what will vou 
have more of your king? (Pause) | 


think I 


pres nee oft 


you desire the 
Pause 
end tor 
He is here u 


fear that 

another here 
Speak, will you have me 
Malcolm of Graham? 
the castle 

KLLEN (Softly): Aye, Your Majesty 

James: Lennox, bring in the Graham 

ELLEN Milford, to Malcolm have | 
been betrothed since we both 


| No igh 


ver 
young in the Highlands 
often have we been separated by war 
and the hatred of Roderick Dhu, yet 
has our love 


grown stronger in spite 


of all. You will alway s have my love 
my king and kind protector, but 


to Valeolm of Graham must go both 
mv heart and hand In marriage I 
aK our 


consent to it ) pir ist 


You \ia esty Kk reited ad libs fram 


JAMES: Ave, 
command of the King who rules even 
the } ings ol this world 


MALCOLM Milord Lu Nox 


na told me all I thank ml Tor 


then so be it It is the 


Fading On 


ndness to my Ellen of 


nd I do second her request tor yo 


7 


to our wedding 
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My permission I do gladly give 
in token of which I place this gold 


chain about your neck 


Sounpb: Fatth of chain 


The war is over, the land 1s at 


rest. Please God this peace may be 
And now, a wedding feast to 

Fair Ellen of 
tnis 


lorever 
celebrate our victory 
Douglas, I ask but that in 
your heart there always be a warm 
remembrance of these Highland ad- 
ventures with your stranger in his 
suit of Lincoln green 


. Full for thirty seconds. then out 


THE END 





CATALOG 


of Plays Previously Published 
and Stillin Active Demand. 


Here is a selected list of more than 450 
pl iys from past 1SSUC8 of PLAYS, The 
Dran a V agazine for Young People 


The play dese nptions, each of which 
ontains a plot summary, setting, and 
number of characters, are grouped ur 
der the following popular headings 


Kook Week Melodramas 
Career Plays lemorial Day 
(bretmas Mother's Day 
Columbus Day M ysterics 
(omedies Patriotic and Historical 
Easter Playe for All-Boy Caste 


Playe for All-Girl Casts 
Tales, Legends Radio Plays 
oreign Lands Thankagi ving 
United Nations 
Valentine's Day 
Washington's Birthday 


Fairy Tales, Folk 
I 
Graduation and Promotion 
Halloween 

Health and Safety 
Lincoln's Birthday 


This catalog will be a convenient guide 
for subscribers who may wish to refer 
to material previously published in the 
magazine Send for your [ree copy of 
this 1)-page cat ilog toda, 


PLAYS, Inc., Publishers 


8 ARLINGTON ST., BOSTON 16, MASS. 











4 















Part Five Book Reviews 





Spotlight on Books 


Tue ENCHANTED SUMMER $y Grace Gelvir HAMMOND Famity Rererence WorLb 
Aistnger. Random House. £2.40 Arias. Hanover House. $5.95 
( hanging from wallflower to dan ing part- Here is a cle ir, new atlas for easy reterence 
ner of a football hero can be a heady experi . 


- people ol ill ages students of geography 
ence for a sixteen-year-old. To Debby, it was op history. as well as adults. The volume con 
the beginning of something important kiver tains a section entitled \lan’s Stor ol 
though her dates with the smooth and dash- \i ips” depicting the stor of the world from 
ing Buff Allison were all “‘too heavenly to be the dawn of himory to the discovery of the 


true, Debby was olten plagued with doubts Nous World and showing the birth and growtl 


by some of bufl’s actions, especially in front of the United States from Columbus to the 
of her family. This is an absorbing stor iO Aton Age Phe informatior nd sketele 


teen-age girls who will readily identify them sh 


owing how to us mis ad t may 
selves with Debby’'s rs roms t} ‘ el really mean cat ope _ roads of adve ire 
— Junior and senior h y to childret There ar 1S pages of tull 


ps, maps of the Arctic and Antarcth 
PomMeEne PosTscRIPt By Ma tf age map of the world, maps of the individua 


Wi Pomeroy Parker added ‘ y vorld inguages, religior population, o 
innocent postscript to a letter to his twi ipations, and raw materi Also included 
Sister Marguerits ene realized thu aSi4ye I i! if id cite ol the ly ed 

sin thei secret cod ind ew that he . Stile t latest census hgures 1/l ages 

1 trouble she ied her brott ‘ 

m Leriou nou ( Vin me Wey ‘\ ) —_ 
were ITronted it ‘ = it? y j 

\) I ‘ 
dents pointing t one co i : 
lives th te 1. But Merritt J 
le ‘ yung follower of Sherlo i] \ e edition ‘ Wor j Dy 
used his knowledye ell, bringing thi ! { the ewest in iseful 
yn " eatistactor d suspense ecent I} Olume Cor 


uv ‘ ' | > ‘ ress 
’ ‘ | j rigethiagee 
M AK (LOMM i / / “ ‘ ') 
Nelson & Sons. § “> ; 
Phi re) Is based Upo ' 7 ' t ! 
yl the : Ih ri ’ / u ( i t 
} } rie } ‘ 
or ‘ Vin" ( tu J i i l iy, 
- he 600 illustrations h in definiti 
ils W ‘ | . i if r ) j ‘ } . , ‘ 
} it ( lpper le mg i ) * | - 1 
— ; he? eis readable and he } 
sround Cape Hor ind M ted | 
+) mM r ; na et ‘ rh) } 
yhysics nd nurse oO her despe 
lusband How she rougl ! ! 
Ort In spite of the insulbordi i , 
nan the iInceo wets eo tt hy By Be ('lé j V u 
an inspiring story of heroi Aithoneh Jane Pur Leer d 
ON Junior and senror hig! - ; , 
pl re hig se hyo i 


£2 50 ie st he tee } " he eve 
' 

Phis is the sto Honey K dre ed o b Sixt ‘ 1 parag 
inetes WG student nurse ig Che ups and downs of Jane Imendship wi 
rom the seciu m ol ne pri , , ti Star v b iM esnared Y eve teen-age wi 
Worl teice Zives Horne 4 Pius I i f A iZf Jane prot a | I rq ! 

r f . , 1,47 ‘ , ow ¢ 
raise herself and her p el the 8 f al 18 1 eeting and solving the YOrMNZ 
hings. The people that she meets in and out ing problems of adolescence with muy 
f the Hospital Zone help her understand | nd Cac1INg GhjO ent J or and BEN 
il nd others J snvor and senior higi higi 








Make «a Wise vor Me. 
tingly Weber 


By Lenora Mat- 


$2.76. 


with Lean 


Crowell. 


. " 
POUnE people lamillar Vialone 


will be glad to have ther satisfying story 
which deals straightiorwardly with some of 
the problems he taces And or reagers who 
na t ever ty re ct ty Lalor family it 
Will tx 4 i roduction to Beany who 
face hat seems to be a winter full of troubles 





vorbett Rhode ving her biggest. How 
she weare his char bracelet to bring him 
Me aithe © has moved to Uhio now 
she tries to befriend the new girl at Harkness 


High, only to find that the girl hardly 
needed to be mitroduced, and what was worse, 
inat she knew yore ibout Norbett than 
Leany did f these crises and how Leany 
ind her lam eet the make lor @ warn, 
hohest that ig! achool readers vill 
read eepond to Junior and senior higi 


Batter TEACHER By Lee Wyndham 
Vf esses $2.9 
W hi ora (sTabam was called upon to re- 


place the prima ballerina on a famous tele- 
Vision show, she danced magnificently and the 
future that she had dreamed of for twelve 
ears soemed ros But her dreams of stardom 
vere dashed 4 4 ident on her way home 
vie! i re would ever dance 
ipair 

r\ ‘ nt ind biltlerness and 
learned to adjust t lie without the theatre 
ind found satis! ion in trving to make etars, 
ince she could not be one. This is a thought- 
ful ind rewardit Tyo with the plus factor 
Ol inside intort tion 0 he ty et J untor 
nel senior / y/ 
| STORY oF ¢ By Do thy St ling 


Phi , b LK der man @x- 
ho through the i id mysteri 

‘ ! earth & i ut und he 

j ' ! s (i and the 
Te. i yiding the Meeting the 
avi 1 eing tl range lorma- 
( n illuminat- 

g vir t . Middl: 


1 l \l ‘ l l iv mm rul 
ild hen | i Che Circus 
MeCjurkus. the W (sre t Show on the 
Face of lLarth, or Whereve iGo!’ As 
wit! pre ws DD S“CURSS Lhis 18 ZaV 
ind a ising | ghtful at the 
t ypriatel 
/ 


A Cup's Book or 


rHeE THe 


ATRE 


By Wil- 


liam 8S. Hutchinson. Maxton Publishers, Inc 

5G 

This handsomely illustrated ire book 
gives children a brief, factual account of the 
history of the theatre sJeginning with the 

y its f primitive this book 
ur . Lie ,/ 10Ta a Ul the tne tre S af Velop- 
I ith the (sreek ad v ltoman 
spectacles, the plavs of th liddle Ages, the 
Ita il i khizabethan st ig Victorian 
ara reas theatre and also the drama 
of the Orient e Kabuki and Bunraki plays 
Its clear informative text and be iful illus- 
trations make this book a helpful introduction 
to tte heatre V iddli ile 
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$y Robert N. Webi 
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The most recent 


of historical 


books bring history to life and 
on-the-spot feeling which add « 
interest to the stories of { 10U 
V iddlé jrade 
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OK OF REPTILES AND Ami 


Vichael H Be ana Ga 4 { ly be U 
A well-illustrated book on the character 
istics, habitats, and habits of « 1) Cc les 
ol reptiles and umphibians 
Rat » STORIES By Charl womb 
(rrossel & DD inlap 5] 
Adventure stories with a wiroad back 
gr l 
Peacuinc Jouxny To Rs By Rudolpl 
bleach. Gro t{& Vuntap. $1 
\ method for reading develo nt through 
the ise i phonics 
Your Cump Caw Learn to Ra By 
Va et McKathror (Gros t Dunlap 
8, AW 
How to build a child’s reading by the 
) l Lior ol the phor s i sight 
etnod 
i | I PLAY By J / vurme 
\ >of ie ‘ j 
A guide to help stage a pla 
eate al 1810 fore ‘ ste 
snow 4 variet if lucti . 
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. ¥% PLAYS FOR SPECIAL DAYS *% 
Lc 
* in J d Feb * 
a in sanuary an epruary 
he , 
he * In addition to the plays for holidays and special occasions in this issue * 
ok subscribers may also obtain plays from previous issues 
p- *” * 
, , 
- January | — New Year's Day 
i ‘ ‘ ‘ 
; Junior and Senior High Lower Grades 
anh FaTHeR OF THE YEAR Docron Time's Orrice 
na Harry New Year 1a New Year 
- Middle Grades “ ¥ THE CLOCK 
i» Boy w sal ne Ha ry Hot New Y 
‘ re ‘ ‘Ew r Lat 
oD Radio : , . 
Tue AURE & Koy (fr 
Februory 12th — Lincoln's Birthday 
Junior and Senior High THe Minsina Lin 
By , | , ( ony Koap 
aches nal . Middle Grades 
y l'un Eat My Ha Ane Bove a Banner 
; Ma. A. Ly - \ Feeavarny FaILune 
Ww Ma lowa a N r B AN THE Lince Y OPEECH 
- ‘ » Gs _ ; Pur Lin ~ (OAT 
P Tue Names Hel f li BAR Anes Winxin’ Eve 
4 | ARE NESS Due Lincotw Umpretra (All-Girl 
Go ; = For | Livine Up ro Lixncoin 
es Tue B Ane A Lincotn Museum 
Finer Sornow Lower Grades 
ese Feervuary F ReNzy Famous NICKNAME 
in rue l un Heas Brerapay Girt 
ind Pin-l Pace (All-Gu I LN REMINDERS 
gs : 
February |4th — Valentine's Day 
Junior and Senior High New Hearts ror Oty 
( , ~ THe Looass Have A Heart 
eer Vales e's Dav Wua No Hearts’ 
By ' My VALENTINE Heanrs, Tarts, and VALENTINES 
~ P . Casspaty Tue Vacentine Box (Skit 
WU Raw le Ween I wees ( es AND Hearts 
Ler- 4 awon H eanre Lower Grades 
les M rsa I ELYHEAR Tue Sroces Heart (All-G 
‘ SOME y's VALENTINE 
Middle Grades Tue VaLenTiIne FamiLy 
nhs 4 Kio HAR VALE ve Saue 
New Hearts n VaLe ‘z«8 ay 
WK + . . 
Februory 22nd — Washington's Birthday 
ph Junior and Senior High Let Gor a iT 
Sern Grorat \ . sREEN PEAS 
roe Raw A © ror Greornce WasHInoton 
ugh Baxe A Cuerary Pus In Honor or Wasninaron 
| ate (All-( Berey Kons 
A Da " W ass Man A WASHINGTON @ Bry 
By Savescre A : ERA A o vA I , x Waa Never Line Tum 
lap he b Aan rR . — 
Conn MEAL A ror Lower Grades 
, Tue Was : a SLE li eRe W an a ¢ i ng 
the PRELUDS W Nor Tet A Lit 
ight Fines A vA t 4 REASURE 
Middie Grades ARB A RIPES 
C we } : - eI * y M Y ERNON 
rue I en (, 2O0nGe Wae rorce Waa ~ “une T Tow. 
Was LAR ea 4 “ e New Wasunine 
Les 
Any of these plave fror t i i gazine, as we those in the current 
iaeue,. m e produced t j rs sing } s of individual 4 
i may be purchased | irrent su ‘ t r Z0c eact We to nonsubseribers 
W he ordering scripts, | x f inder wit hh Ssubecription ia listed ()ther 
wise regular price ol We per D a " harged lo eliminate bookkee ping, we sug 
a” gest that pa ment | Mma } rae lers em Le beh Lor SIrail juant Lies 
Ls PLAYS, INC. « 8 ARLINGTON ST., BOSTON 16, MASS.———— 
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NDARD CLOTHBOUND EDITIONS 


Recently Published p— Previously published and — 
still popular! 


Prize Plays for Teen-Agers on PLAYS FOR AL 
Viilidred ark and “oe vieQueen wer and 
ay eae Low MILLER Middle 576 pages: $5.00 
» LEARNING * 
Lower and Middle Gr 
$12 pages; $3.50 
FOR GIRLS *¥ 
‘ erman Lower Gr through 
i pages: $ ” / hool 359 pages; $4.00 
rions Plays AND PROGRAMB** 
i A ilee Fisher and Olive Rabe Lower Grades 
Melodramas and Farces hrough High School 285 pages, $3.50 
1ORT PLAYS FOR “ALL- joy CasTs** 
for Young Actors by Vernon Howard Middle Grades and Junior 
High ‘ 186 pages; $3.00 
Dias EALTH AND Sarery Piays AND 
r GRAMS** 
een Fisher. Lower and Middle Grades 
267 pages; $3.50 
Act Piays ror Aui-Griri Casts** 
larjorie Paradis. Jr. and Sr. High 
193 pages: $3.00 
Twenty-Five Piays ror Houipays** 
by Mildred Hark and Noel McQueen Jr. and 
. = Sr. High 439 pages: $4.00 
Published Spring, 1956 Houtimpay ProGcrRaMs ror Boys ann GirRis**¥ 
Aileen Fisher Lower and Middle Gradea 
p p 374 pages $3.50 
iTTLE Piays ror LirrLe PLavers** 
Radio Plays of Famous Stories "| ("7% Ptsrs ron Lirrun Prayers” 
hy Lewy OLFson 335 pages: $3.50 
Houipay PLays ror Treen-AGers**¥ 
of 15 els : ; ; by Helen Louise Miller. Jr. and Sr. High 
The House of the Set jables ae pperfiel 355 pages; $4.00 
Tom Sawyer, Cyrano de Berger eins Moprern Comepiges ror YounG PLayers*® 
Courageous, The Importance of Being Earnest, et by Mildred Hark and Noel MeQueen Jr. and 
Junior High and Older O01 1.75 Sr. High 373 pages; $4.00 
PLAYS FOR GREAT OCCASIONS® 
- y Grabam DuBois. Jr. and Sr. High 
Mystery Plays for Young People’) . 371 pages; $3.50 
by Joun Murray CuristTmas Piays ror YounGc Acrors**¥ 
ed. by A. 8. Burack. Lower Grades through High 
Everyone loves a mystery n f me t School SOR pages; $3 SD 
dramas will prove ex Rapro PLtays ror Youna Propie**¥ 
sey Ralnnony = by Walter Hackett. Jr. and Sr. High 
ional intrigu 277 pages; $3.75 


y 


‘ 
; 


other epine-tingling sit 
of thriuers 


Juntor High and Older 


100 Plays ror CHILDREN *¥ 
ed. by A. 8. Burack. Lower and Middle Grades 
856 pages; $5.00 
On Stace ror Teen-Acers*¥ 
. . *. by Helen Louise Miller Jr. and Sr High 
Patriotic Plays and Programs . | | 432 pages: $4.00 
by A1Lken Fisner and Ouive Raps CaReeER PLays ror YounG Peopie*# 
. . . , . Samuel 8S. Richmond. Jr. and Sr. High 
A collection of one-act plays, skits, poen r 441 pages: $3.50 
tatsons, and songs on patriotic themes. Ideal for | Special Piays ror Specta, Dars®* 
ce or fn, ation houdays an special ccs ; 9 
—_ —— fe ond - -- : be - a... che . eons by M ired Hark and Noel McQueen Middle 
grades through Jr. High $07 pages; $3.75 
Lower Grades through Junior High. 418 pgs.; $4.00 











* Listed in the Book! of the A.L.A 
w Wilson Standard Catalog rds Availa 
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